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PREFACE. 



The University of Dublin has been remark- 
able for the attention which it pays to fluent 
and elegant translation. And it is much to 
be wished that this should be more carefully 
cultivated in our English Universities, in con- 
junction with critical scholarship. The fol- 
lowing translation is an attempt to show to 
students the possibility of combining some- 
thing even of a rhythmical character with the 
strictest grammatical accuracy in the transla- 
tion of classical poets. It pretends to nothing 
more. But the tendency of our present 
practice, in which scholars are allowed to 
render classical verse into English prose, is 
so mischievous, that a genuine taste for Latin 
and Greek poetry will scarcely be created 
until the practice is abandoned. If a poetical 
phraseology is retained, it becomes bombast. 
If it be altered, the poetry is lost. Much 
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might be written upon the objectionable 
results of this system. But those who under- 
stand that the study of the Greek and Latin 
writers is one of the most valuable instru- 
ments placed in our hands by Providence for 
the cultivation of the human mind, will not 
think a little labour and time misemployed in 
promoting its improvement. The translation 
was commenced for the use of my own classes 
in Exeter College. It is now finished, and 
offered as a httle contribution to the labours 
of those who are endeavouring, under the 
blessing of God, to perfect, in the College of 
St. Columba, in Ireland, a system of sound 
and useful learning, as well as rehgious edu- 
cation, and to render it no unworthy nursery 
for the University of Dublin. 

W. S. 

Exeter CoUege, Oxford, 
Jan, 1846. 



A second edition having been called for, 
the Translation has been entirely rewritten. 



St Peter's CoU., Radley, 
Oct. 26, 1854. 
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GEORGICS OF VIRGIL, 



TRANSLATED. 



THE FIRST GEORGIC. 

What makes our harvests blithe, beneath what star 

Earth to upturn, Maecenas, and our vines 

To wed with ehns 'tis meet ; what be the care 

Of beeves, what nurture to maintam the flock ; 

What vast experience dwells in thrifty bees, 

Hence I'll essay to chant. ye the sphere's 

Thrice glorious lights, which, as through heaven it glides, 

Escort the year, Bacchus and Ceres kind, 

If by your bounty Earth Chaonian mast 

For the rich ear exchanged, and tempered draughts 

Of Achelous with the fresh found grapes : 

And ye, the rustics' favouring powers, the Fauns, 

(Advance at once your foot both Fauns and Dryad maids,) 

Your gifts I sing. And thou, thou, for whom 

Earth, by thy giant trident smitten deep, 

Diswombed the snorting charger, Neptune thou ; 

And thou of groves the nurser, unto whom 

Cea's rich copses thrice a hundred steers 

B 
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Snow-white are browsing — Quitting, of thyself. 
Thy native woodlands and Lycaeum's lawns, 
Pan, of our lambs the guardian, if to thee 
Thy Msenala be dear, assist, Lord 
Of Tegea benign ; and Pallas thou, 
Discoveress of the olive, and the boy, 
Revealer of the curved share, and thou 
Bearing thy tender cypress, root-uptom, 
Silvanus ; and ye Gods and Goddesses 
All, whose delight it is our leas to guard ; 
Both ye, who jfresh-sprung fruits from no sown seed 
Uprear, and ye on seedlands who distil 
The copious shower from heaven ; and thou moreo'er, 
Whom in some distant hour what synod halls 
Of deities will hold is undecreed : 
Whether our cities, Caesar, thou desire 
To visit, and the care of earthly realms — 
And thee, the mighty globe, as donor hail 
Of fruits, and Lord of storms, circling thy brows 
With thine own mother's myrtle ; or as God 
Thou com'st of the iUimitable deep. 
And thy divinity, and thine alone 
teamen adore : to thee remotest Thule 
Be serf, and Tethys for her daughter's spouse 
Buy thee with all her waves : or as a star 
New ris'n, thou add'st thee to the lagging months. 
There, where a space, Erigone between 
And the pursuing claws, is op'ning wide ; 
(For thee spontaneous, even now his arms 
The blazing Scorpion gathers in, and leaves 
More than thy share of heaven ;) whate'er thou be — 
For let not Tart'rus hope thee as its king. 
Nor on thee light there so accurst a lust 
Of sway, though Greece Elysium's plains admire, 
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Nor when resought doth Proserpine give heed 

Her mother to attend : grant a smooth course. 

And to our bold emprizes bow thy head ; 

And joined with me, compassion having deign'd 

On hinds in art unskill'd, thyself install, 

And now betimes familiarize thine ear 

With vows to be invoked. 

In spring still young, when cold from mountains hoar 

Moisture is melting, and the mould'ring glebe* 

'Neath zephyr slacking, with the deep-sunk plough 

Commence e'en then my bull for me to groan. 

And in the furrow worn my share to gleam ! 

That crop at last unto the prayers responds 

Of grasping husbandman, — which twice the sun. 

Which twice the frosts has felt. That tiller's stores 

Have crops unmeasur'd burst. But ere with steel 

We cleave the untried plain, be it thy task 

The winds, and varying temper of the clime • 

Previous to learn, and tilths and characters 

Ancestral of the spots : and what each soil 

Bears, and what each rejects. Here cereal crops, 

There grapes more gladly spring. The shoots of trees 

Elsewhere, and all unbidden grasses shoot 

In verdure. See'st thou not how Tmolus sends 

Its saffron perfumes : Ind her ivory : 

Saba's soft sons, frankincense all their own ? 

But naked Chalybs steel : and venom'd drugs 

Of beavers, Pontus : palms of Elian mares 

Epirus. From the first on regions fix'd 

These laws and changeless pacts, did nature lay : 

What time Deucalion toss'd the stones at first 

Into th' unpeopled globe — ^whence men were bom, 

A hardy linkage. Rouse thee then ; anon. 

Earth's teeming soil, from the year's primal months, 
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Let sturdy steers upturn ; and, as they lie, 

Let the dust-clouded summer bake the clods , 

With ripening suns. But if the ground hath prov'd 

Little prolific, verging toVrd the rise 

Of Arcto's self, sufficient will it be 

To toss the glebe up with a shallow trench ; 

Here, lest the weeds thy rich-sprung grain annoy. 

There, lest the scanty moisture ebb away 

From hungry sand. Thou too, the self-same swain, 

Shalt let thy fallows reap'd repose from toil 

In years alternate ; and the listless plain 

Crust over with disuse ; or there shalt sow 

Thy golden spelts beneath an alter'd star, 

From whence the succulent pulse with shattering pod. 

Or vetch's tiny seed, or brittle haum 

Of bitter lupin thou hast borne away. 

And a whole crackling forest. Since it bums 

Thy plain, that flaxen crop — ^bums it of oats. 

Bum it thy poppies in oblivious sleep 

Deep-drench'd. And yet with intermittent years 

Easy the travail. Only blush thou not 

With ordure rich to saturate thy grounds, 

Nor yet to toss upon the o'erteem'd leas 

Uncleanly ashes. So too fields repose 

With interchanged crops. Nor nought meanwhile 

Is the requital of the unplough'd earth. 

Oft too hath it bested with bickering flames 

Unfruitfiil fields, and stubble light to fire ; 

Whether mysterious powers, and unctuous food 

The lands from thence imbibe ; or from their core 

By fire each taint of venom is sublim'd. 

And all the useless moisture oozes forth ; 

Or that more pores and spiracles unseen 

That warmth relaxes, wherewithal may pass 
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Sap to the infant herbage ; or that more 

It hardens, and binds up the riving veins, 

Lest hungry sliow'rs, or tyranny too fierce 

Of the devouring sun, or piercing frost 

Of Boreas scorch them up. Much too doth h^ 

Profit the fields, who crushes with his rakes 

The sluggish clods, and ozier wattles trails ; 

Nor upon him doth golden Ceres gaze 

In vain from high Olympus. And the swain. 

Who, whatsoever ridges he throws up 

Along the cloven plain, breaks through again 

With plough-share tum'd athwart : and oft and oft 

Labours the earth, and lords it o'er the leas. 

Moist summer tides, and winters calm implore. 

Ye swains. With winter-dust blithest thy wheat ; 

Blithe is the faFm-land. In no tilth so well 

Doth Mysia plume her, and e'en Gargarum's heights 

At their own harvests marvel. Wherefore tell 

Of him, who, when the seed is tost from hand, 

Close follows up the fields, and tumbles down 

The piles of sterile sand ; then leads along 

A stream, and rills that follow at command 

Down on the seed-lands ? And with withering herbs 

When the scorch'd ground is sweltering, from the brow, 

Lo, of some hill-side track he trickling draws 

A rippling streamlet. It cascading down 

O'er polished pebbles wakes a gurgling hoarse. 

And slakes with gushing springs the thirsty fields. 

Why sing of him, who lest the stalk procumb 

With ponderous ears, e'en in the tender blade 

Feeds down the rank luxuriance of the crops, 

When first the sproutmg seeds are levelling smooth 

The furrows ridg'd. And he who drains away 

The pool's collected ooze from spongy sand ; 
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Chief if in dubious months there bursts its bounds 

A river brimmmg o'er, and far and- wide 

With slime encrusted thick envelopes all ; 

Whence hollow pools with tepid moisture reek. 

Nor yet, though arts like these toils both of man 

And steers, the soil in turning o'er and o'er. 

Have oft essayed, nought does the caitiff goose, 

And Strymon's cranes, and succory with roots 

Of bitterness annoy, or shade molests. 

The Sire himself has willed not that the path 

Of husbandry be smooth, and first with art 

Bade lands be stirr'd, whetting with anxious thoughts 

The hearts of mortals, nor allow'd that realms 

His own delight should palsied lie beneath 

A weight lethargic. Ere the day of Jove 

No swains would bring the fields beneath their sway ; 

Nor e'en to mark, or portion out the plain 

With boundary pathway was it rightful held. 

Gain would they seek to swell a general fund ; 

And earth spontaneous all her fruits would bear 

Freeer when none implored. He first infused 

In serpents black a venom fell, and bade 

Wolves prowl for prey, and ocean swell with storms ; 

And honeys from the foliage shook he down ; 

And fire withdrew from sight, and wines, that ran 

In streams at every step, he check'd and staunch'd ; 

That slowly by reflection various arts 

Practice might forge her out, and seek the blade 

Of com in ftirrows, and from veins of flint 

Strike forth the buried fire. Then rivers first 

Felt alders scoop'd to boats. The mariner then 

Numbers and names for constellations coin'd. 

The Pleiads, Hyads, and Lycaon's Bear 

Bright-glitt'ring. Then was learnt the art to snare 
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The forest tribe with springes, and with lime 
To lure ; and vasty lawns with hounds to belt. 
And one with casting net the river broad 
Is lashing now, aiming at pools profound ; 
And out at sea another drags him in 
His dripping lines. Then came the grisly steel, 
And griding saw's thin blades. For primal men 
With wedges used to cleave the splint'ring wood. 
Then various arts arose. Travail severe 
O'er mastered all, and Penury in days 
Of hardship griping close. Ceres the first 
Instructed mortal m^i to turn the soil 
With steel ; when mast and arbute berries now 
The hallowed grove were failing, and their food 
Dodona was refusing. Soon alike 
To wheats was toil attach'd, that canker dread 
Might gnaw the haum, and lazily might spring 
Bristling in fields the thistle. Perish crops ; 
Starts up a prickly forest ; burrs alike 
And caltrops ; and amidst clean glossy tilths 
Darnels unblest, and wild oats domineer. 
Wherefore, unless with constant rakes alike 
Thou persecute the weeds, and scare the birds 
With clamour, and with pruning hook repress 
The darken'd country's shade, and hast with vows 
Invoked the shower, all profitless, alas ! 
Gaze shalt thou on thy neighbour's mighty stack. 
And in the forests from the shaken oak 
Comfort thy famine. Sung must also be 
What are the implements for hardy swains. 
Without whose aid, nor sown could be our crops, 
Nor rise ; the share and cumbrous timber first 
Of the curv'd plough, and laggard rolling wains 
Of her, the matron-goddess, of Elensis ; 
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And threshing planks, and drags, and rakes of weight 

Enormous ; next to these twig-wrought, and cheap. 

The garniture of Celeus, arhute crates, 

And mystic fan of Bacchus. The which all 

Long ere the need provided, thou shalt store 

Mindful, if there await thee glory due 

For husbandry divine. Anon in woods 

With giant force the elm is hent and tamed 

Into a plough-tail, and the shape admits 

Of the cunr'd plough. On this from out the root 

A pole stretch'd forward to eight feet. Like ears, 

Two earthhoards ; on the double ridge are fix'd 

The share beams. Eaiiy fell'd too is the lime 

Light for the yoke ; and tow'ring beech, and staff 

Which from the rear the bottom of the car 

May wheel ; and hung aloft in hearths the wood 

Smoke searchingly is seasoning. I have poVr 

To cite thee many a maxim of the old. 

Unless thou shrinkest, and it irks to learn 

Such lowly cares. 'Midst thy first tasks the floor 

With hugeous roller must be levelled smooth. 

And turn'd by hand, and mass'd with binding chalk, 

Lest weeds spring up, or vanquish'd with the drought 

It rive and gape. Then mock thee various plagues. 

Oft hath the tiny mouse beneath thy grounds 

Both fix'd its homesteads and its granaries built ; 

Or moles of eyes bereft have chambers delv'd ; 

And toad in hollows found, and monster forms 

Myriads in number, which the ground brings forth ; 

And, vast howe'er, thy pile of wheaten grain 

The weevil devastates, and ant alarm'd 

For helpless eld. Watch likewise when in woods 

The nut profuse shall throw it into flower. 

And arch its odorous branches. — ^If the fruit 
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Predominate, in like proportion grain 

Will follow, and with heat abundant come 

Abundant threshing — ^but if shade burst forth 

With copious growth of foliage, to no end, 

Eich but with chaff, the stalks thy floor will bruise* 

Seeds have I seen full many a tiller drug 

When sowing, and with nitre drench them first. 

And oil-lees black ; that in the treacherous pods 

The fruit might fuller prove. And though they soak'd 

O'er a slow hearth-fire quickened, I have seen 

Seeds cull'd of old, and tried with many a toil. 

Degenerate still — ^unless the power of man 

Should 2)ick by hand the largest year by year. 

So by the fates all rushes to decay. 

And sliding from its base is backwards borne. 

E'en as the wight, who 'gainst an adverse stream. 

Scarce is his bark with oarage forcing up. 

If by a chance his arms he once hath slack'd, 

'Tis o'er — and him adown the rapid stream 

The channel to the headlong cataract sweeps. 

Next full as much by us must Arcto's stars. 

And the Kids' days be watch'd, and glittering Snake, 

E'en as by them, by whom o'er stormy seas 

Into their country wafted, is essayed 

Pontus, and straights of oyster-rife Abydus. 

Soon as the hours of daylight and of sleep 

Libra lias balanced, and e'en now midway 

Betwixt the light and shades disparts the globe. 

Ply, sturdy swains, your bullocks — ^in the plains 

Your barleys sow, e'en to the latest shower 

Of winter-tide impracticable. Nor less 

Is it the time to hide in mould alike 

Flax-crop and cereal poppy, and long since 

To bend above the harrows, while, with earth 
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Tet dry, we may, — ^while clouds are hanging still. 

In spring for beans the sowing. At that time, 

Thee too, thou Median plant, the crambHng silts 

Welcome ; and for the millet comes again 

The yearly care. When bright with gilded horns 

Taurus the year is oping, and the Dog 

Before the averted star retiring sets. 

But if for bearded crop, and hardy spelts 

Earth thou shalt labour, and for ears alone 

Be urgent, first, to warn thee, at the dawn 

Let the Atlantic sisters hide their heads. 

And slow retire that Gnosian star, the gem 

Of the bright iaming diadem, before 

Thou the due seeds in furrows risque, and ere 

Thou haste to trust to the reluctant earth 

The promise of the year. Full many a swain 

Ere Maia's setting have commenc'd ; but such 

The hoped-for crop with empty ears hath mock'd. 

But if both vetch, and light-prized kidney bean 

Thou fidn wilt sow, nor yet disdain the care 

Of the Pelusian lentil, signs not dim, 

Bootes, as he sinks, to thee will send : 

Commence, and to mid-winter frosts prolong 

Thy sowing. To this end, in portions fix'd 

Outmeted, golden Sol its circling course 

Guides through the world's twelve planetary signs. 

Five zones the heav'ns embrace ; whereof the one 

Crimson'd for ever with the flashing sun. 

And ever scorch'd with fire ; around the which 

Extreme, at either pole, to right and left. 

Two more are drawn, crusted with sapphire ice 

And murky showers. . Interposed between 

These and the central, two, to mortals sick 

By boon of Heaven conceded. Throu^ them both 
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A path is cut, whereon the chain of signs 

Might wheel itself ohlique. E'en as the globe 

To Scythia towers aloft, and to the heights 

Kiphsan, sinking down it slopes depress'd 

Towards Lybia's southern gales. This pole for aye 

Is lifted o'er our heads ; but that beneath 

Its feet black Styx beholds, and Hell profound. 

Here with its mazy coil the giant Snake 

Glides forth around, and through the Arcti twain 

In fashion of a river — ^Arcti loathe 

To bathe in ocean's flood ; there as repeat 

The legend tales, either untimely night, 

Dwells silent aye, and gather'd thick are clouds 

Of darkness 'neath the canopy of night ; 

Or mom from us returns, and ushers back 

The day ; and when on us the orient Sun 

Hath earliest with his panting coursers breathed, 

There roseate eve lights up its lated fires. 

Hence have we power beneath a varying clime 

Storms to foreleam : hence both the harvest-day. 

And hour of sowing, and what time 'tis meet 

To dash with oars the treacherous marble deep ; 

When launch our armed navies, or in woods 

Upturn the season'd pine. 

Nor vainly of the planetary orbs 

Watch we the set and risings, and the year 

Fair portion'd in its different seasons four. 

If e'er the husbandman an icy shower 

Imprisons, many a task, which 'neath a sky 

Serene hereafter needs must hurried be. 

Timely to ply 'tis given. The iron tooth 

Of blunted share the plougher hammers out. 

Scoops from a tree his troughs, or on his flock 

The badge has stamp'd, or cyphers on his sacks. 
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Others are pointing stakes, and twin-prong'd forks ; 

And ligaments, Ameria's growth, prepare 

For the lithe vine. Now from the bramhle twig 

Weav'd be the pliant basket. Now with fire 

Parch grain, now crush with stone. Nay, e'en on days 

Of festal joy some tasks to ply the laws 

Of heaven and man permit. Streamlets to drain. 

No superstitious awe did e'er forbid. 

Before the crop the fenced hedge to stretch ; 

Snares to contrive for birds, brambles to fire. 

And of the bleating lambs the flock to plunge 

Beneath the stream of health. Ofttimes with oil. 

Or apples cheap, the sluggard ass's ribs 

Its driver loads, and, as he homeward wends, 

A dented stone, or lump of inky pitch, 

Bears from the city back. Luna herself 

Hath different days in different order giv'n 

As blest for toils. Eschew the fifth. On it 

Was ghastly Orcus and the Furies bom. 

Then with a hideous travail pang doth Earth 

Both Coeus and lapetus bring forth, 

And fell Typh»us, and the brother band 

Sworn to dismantle Heaven. Thrice they strove 

Ossa to pile on Pelion — ^welladay I 

And upon Ossa roll with all its groves 

Olympus — ^thrice the Father with his bolt 

The up-piled mountains into ruins dash'd. 

The seventh next following on the tenth is blest 

Alike to plant the vine, and oxen caught 

To tame, and add threads to the web. — The ninth 

For flight more favoring, enemy to thefts. 

Yea, many a task beneath the gelid night 

Have offer'd them more kindly, or when now 

With Sol new ris'n, the morning star bedews 
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The ground. By night more kmdly stubbles light. 

By night dry meads are moVd ; the nights ne'er feils 

A clammy moisture. And a wight there is 

Who, to the latest fires of winter's light, 

His night-long vigils keeps, and torches points 

With sharpen'd steel. — The while his spouse with song 

Cheering his tedious travail, threads her web 

With rattling shuttle, or with Vulcan's aid 

Boils down the syrup juice of luscious must, 

And skims with leaves the quiv'ring caldron's wave. 

But ruddy Ceres in the noon-day heat 

Is reaped : and in the noon-day heat the floor 

Bruises the parched grain. Stripp'd plough ; sow stripp'A; 

Winter for tiller is a lazy hour. 

In frosts the hinds most oft their gathered gain 

Enjoy, and 'mongst themselves rejoicing deck 

Reciprocatory feasts. Boon winter woos, 

And cares unravels. As deep-laden barks 

When now the haven they have touch'd, and blithe 

The mariners upon the poops have wreathed 

Their cr(»vns. And yet both oaken mast 'tis then 

The time to strip, and berries of the bay, 

And olive, and blood-red myrtles. Then to fix 

Foot-traps for cranes, and nets for stags, and chase 

The quick ear'd lev'rets ; then to lance the does, 

Tow-lashes of the Balearic sling 

Whirling, when snow lies deep, when floods the ice 

Are hurtling down. Why tell of autumn's storms 

And stars ? And now when shorter both the day 

And milder is the heat, what wakeful toils 

By men must needs be practised? or, when spring 

Down rushes rife with torrents, when in plains 

Bearded e'en now hath bristling stood the crop. 

And when the grains with milky juices fiill 
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Swell in the emerald stalk ? Full many a time 

(What time the tiller on his golden fields 

The rei^r was conducting, and e'en now 

EUs barleys binding with their brittle haom,) 

Seen have I all the battles of the winds 

Encounter, which fax round the heavy flags 

Tom from their deep-struck roots would sweep away 

High up to heaven. — So with tornado black 

The tempest off would bear both the light haum 

And scudding stubble. Oft, moreover, in heaven 

Comes warpmg on a boundless movmg host 

Of waters ; and thick-muster'd from the de^. 

Clouds are in volumes rolling up a storm 

Foul with black showers. The firmament on high 

Is plunging down, and with a flood of rain 

BUthe seedlands deluges, and oxen's toils. 

The dykes are brimming high, and hollow floods 

Are swelling with a roar, and ocean seethes 

With steaming friths. The Sire himself of Gods, 

Thron'd midst a night of storms, launches his bolts 

With red right hand. — Commotion, wherewithal 

Quakes the huge earth ; fled have the forest tribes — 

And through the nations grovelling panic fear 

Low hath laid mortal hearts. With blazing bolt 

He doth or Atho, or Rhodope, or heights 

Ceraunian dash to earth. Peal upon peal 

Follow South blasts, and thickest sheeted shower. 

Now groves, now strands, roar 'neath the tempest wikL 

This dreading, do thou watch the months and stars 

Of heaven ; whereto the cold Satumian star 

Betakes itself, into what heavenly orbs 

The fire Cyllenian strays. Midst thy first cares 

Adore the Gods, and annual rites present 

To sov'reign Ceres, having service due 
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On the rich sward performed, towards the decline 

Of latest winter, with the spring e'en now 

Serene. Then sleek are lamhs, and mellowest then 

Thy wines'; then slumhers sweet, and shadows thick 

On mountain heights. Close thronging to thy call 

Let all the rural youth Ceres adore. 

For whom, do thou thy honeycombs with milk 

And mellow wine dilute. And thrice around 

The grain fresh springing let the victim pass 

Propitious ; which let all the village choir 

And mates attend in triumph ; and with shouts 

Woo Ceres to their homes. Nor erst his hook 

Let any lay heneath the ripened ears, 

Ere unto Ceres, with his temples wreathed 

With twisted oak spray, movements he address 

Uncouth, and hymns rehearse. 

And that these changes by unerring signs 

We may foreleam, both sultry heats, and rains, 

And frost-propelling winds ; the Sire himself 

Hath fixed what warning the month-waning moon 

Should give, beneath what star south winds should luU ; 

What oft beholding, husbandmen might keep 

The herds more nigh their homesteads. Straight when 

winds 
Are rising, either ocean's friths begin 
Fretted to heave, and on the mountain heights 
Dry crackling to be heard : or booming &r 
The strands to bluster, and the forests' roar 
Swell on the ear. E'en then from curved keels 
111 does the wave refrain itself, when swift 
Back from mid ocean corm'rants wing their flight, 
And waft their scream to shore ; and when those birds 
Of Neptune, coots, upon the dry land sport ; 
And the heron quits its marshy haunts, and soars 
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High o'er the lofty cloud. Oft too, when wind 

Is hanging o'er thee, stars thoult see stream down 

Headlong from heaven, and through the shade of night 

Long trails of flames gleam palely in their rear ; 

Oft airy chaff, and leaflets as they Ml 

Flutter, or feathers o'er the water's face 

Frisk, as they float, together in a maze. 

But from the quarter of the savage North 

When light'ning flashes, and when thunders forth 

Both Eurus' dome and Zephyr's, all thy fields 

With hrimming dykes are swunming, and at sea 

Each mariner furls his sails, soaking with rain. 

Never on tillers unadvised hath show'r 

Fall'n harmfrd ; either from it as it rose 

Cranes of aerial flight have refuge sought 

In deepest glens ; or heifer gazing up 

To heav'n with nostrils wide has snuff'd the hreeze ; 

Or twitt'ring shrill the swallow round the pools 

Fitful has flutter'd ; or the frogs in ooze 

Their antique croak have chanted. Oft, moreo'er» 

From its roofd cells the ant her eggs has hrought, 

A narrow path slow drilling ; and the how 

Gigantic drinks ; and from their pasture ground 

Ketiring in a mighty moving mass, 

The host of rooks with serried wings hath whirr'd. 

Now ocean's various hirds, and those which round 

The Asian meads in sweet Cayster's pools 

Are ransacking each crevice, may'st thou see 

Shower o'er their necks in emulative sport 

The copious dews, now plunge their head to meet 

The surge, now run into the waves, and joy 

Insatiate in their passion for the hath. 

Then with deep croak the raven woos the shower 

Importunate, and lonely hy herself 
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O'er the dry sand is pacing. No, not e'en, 

Their night-tasks as they cull, have household maids 

Been of the storm unconscious — when they saw 

Oil sputter sparkles in the blazing lamp. 

And mouldering fungi clot around the wick. 

Nor less, unshower'd suns, and open skies 

Serene, shalt thou be able to foresee, 

And learn by signs decreed. For neither tlien 

Seems blunted in the stars their sharp keen edge. 

Nor Luna servile to her brother's rays 

To rise, nor through the aether fibuy flocks 

Of wool to waft them. Not to the warm sun 

Their pinions then upon the shore expand 

The alcyons, lov'd of Thetis. No hay-wisps 

Loosed with their snout have swine uncleanly thought 

To toss abroad. But light clouds rather seek 

The lowlands, and repose upon the plain. 

And sunset watching from some rooftop's height, 

Lisatiately the bird of night prolongs 

Her hootings late. High in the crystal air 

Nisus is seen, and for the purple lock 

Scylla her forfeit pays. Which way soe'er 

She flying cleaves the light aur with her wings, 

Lo, with a fearful whirring through the air 

Her foe ferocious, Nisus close pursues ; 

Where Nisus soars to heaven, with hurried darts 

She flying cleaves the light air with her wings. 

Then thrice or four times, rooks, with throat compress'd 

Quaver their cawings clear, and oft in bowers 

Aloft, with some unwonted charm rejoiced, 

I know not what, together in the leaves 

They rustle. Joy it is, now sliowers are past. 

Their infant ojffspring, and their eyries lov'd, 
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To visit o'er and o'er. Not, I believe. 

That in them supematurally dwells 

An instinct, or a providence, beyond 

The world's allotted course ; but when the storm, 

And heaVn's loose floating moisture have revers'd 

Their paths, and Jove with blasts of Auster dank 

Condenses what was rarefied before, 

And what was dense relaxes, then are changed 

The fancies of their spirits, and their breasts 

Stirrings imbibe, now, one kind ; others then. 

While clouds the wind was chasing. Hence in fields 

That choral song of birds, and blithesome flocks. 

And rooks with throat cawing their jubilee. 

But, sooth, if to the swift-careering sun 

And moons, in order following, thou shalt look, 

Ne'er will the morrow's hour belie thy hope, 

Nor with the treacheries of a night serene 

Beguiled shalt thou be. When Luna first 

Musters her rallying fires, if murky air 

Within her gloomy horn she hath embrac'd, 

Brewing will be for tillers and for deep 

A torrent shower ; but if her visage o'er 

A maiden blush she spread, wind will there be ; 

With wind the golden Phoebe blushes aye. 

But if on her fourth rise, for that will prove 

The surest monitor, undimm'd through heaven, 

And with unblunted crescent, she shall wade, 

That day alike entire, and what from it 

Shall spring, unto the month complete, from rain 

And tempest shall be free, and on the shore 

The rescued mariners their vows shall pay 

To Glauco, and Panopea, and Ino's Melicerta. 

Sol, too, both rising forth, and when his crest 
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He plunges in the billows, signs shaU give. 

Sol surest signs attend, — ^both what at morn 

He ushers back, and what with rising stars. 

When buried in a cloud his rising dawn 

With blotches he has mottled, and from sight 

Shrunk with his central disk, be showers by thee 

Suspect ; for up is working from the deep 

A Southern blast, to trees alike, and leas, 

And flock, disastrous. Or when tow'rd the dawn, 

Midst clouds in masses piled, divergent rays 

Shall burst their way ; or when all wan shall rise 

Aurora, quitting Tithon's safl&*on couch ; 

Woe ! ill the vine leaf then the mellow grapes 

Shall shelter, so profuse the grisly hail 

Leaps rattling on the house-roofs. This moreo'er. 

When, now Olympus pac'd throughout, the sun 

Low shall be sinking, good will it have been 

The more to have remember'd. For we see 

Oft on the visage of the orb itself 

Stray shifting hues. The blue, denounces rain ; 

The fiery, Eastern gales : but if the blots 

Shall with a lurid fiery glare begin 

Together to be dabbled, heaven and earth 

Alike then shalt thou see with wind and storms 

Seething in uproar. No, in such a night 

Let none advise me o'er the deep to cross. 

Or slip from shore my cable. But if, both 

When day he usher back, and ushered back 

Chamber it in the deep, his disk be bright. 

Idly shalt thou be terrified with storms, 

And see woods waving neath a North wind clear. 

Lastly, what vesper late is bringing, whence 

The wind sweeps clouds serene, what Auster dank 
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Is plotting, Sol will signals to thee give. 

Sol, who may dare call false ? He oft and oft 

Warns, too, that secret tumults hover nigh, 

And treachery, and wars, which ambush'd lie, 

Are festering. He moreo'er, when Cesar's light 

Was quenched, did gaze with pity upon Rome ; 

When with a dusky lurid hue he veiled 

His glorious head, and godless ages fear'd 

Eternal night. Though in that hour alike 

Earth and the ocean plains, and dogs obscene, 

And e^'il omen d birds, were giving forth 

Bodements of ill. How oft did we behold 

JEtusLy from all her fractured furnace-fires. 

Seethe forth in torrents on the Cyclops' plains, 

And roll its balls of flames, and molten rocks. 

A clang of arms throughout the heaven entire 

Germania heard. Alps rock'd with quakings strange ; 

A voice, too, through the groves — ^the stilly groves — 

Was heard by many an ear — a thundering voice ; 

And spectres ghastly pale, in wondrous guise. 

Were seen towards dusk of night ; and, fearful tale ! 

Brute beasts did utter words — streams stop their course. 

And earth opes deep its jaws ; and, as in grief, 

IvVy in fanes sheds tears, and forms of bronze 

Drop sweat. Whole forests swept he forth in one 

Wild maelstroom whirling round the mass of wreck, 

That river-king, Eridanus, and throughout 

All plains the herds with homesteads bore away. 

Nor in that hour ceas'd either fibres big 

With threat in rueful entrails to appear, 

Or gore to well firom springs, and towerd to^-ns 

To echo through the night with howling wolves. 

Never, elsewhen, from heaven when all serene 
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Fell there more leviu-bolts ; nor flamed so oft 

Comets with curses fraught. Therefore, once more, 

Philippi saw the marshalFd hosts of Home, 

With balanced arms, to mutual battle rush. 

Nor seemed it an indignity to Heaven, 

That twice with blood of ours fatter should wax 

Emathia, and the wide-spread plains of Hemus. 

Sooth, too, a time shall come, when in those bournes 

The tiller, as with curved plough the soil 

He labours, upon heavy spears shall come 

With leprous rust corroded, or shall strike 

With ponderous rakes on helms without a head, 

And marvelling gaze on giant bones that lie 

In sepulchres exhum'd. Gods of our sires. 

Ye native Gods, and Komulus, and thou 

The matron Vesta, who Etruria's stream 

Tiber, and Rome's palatial heights dost guard, 

Yon youth at least prohibit not to bring 

Aid to a ruined age. Enough, long since, 

With blood of ours, liave we the forfeits paid 

For falsehoods of Laomedontian Troy. 

Long since, CaBsar, heaven's imperial dome 

Doth grudge thee to us, and complains that thou 

Should'st cast one thought on triumphs of mankind ; 

As in a world where right and wrong is all 

Kevers'd. Such countless wars throughout the globe 1 

Such countless shapes of crimes I No homage due 

Paid to the ploughshare. Squalid lie our fields. 

Their tillers carried off, and sickles curv'd 

Are forgmg fresh into the grisly sword. 

This side, Euphrates ; that, Germania war 

Is stkring. Bordering cities, having burst 

All mutual covenants, are lifting arms. 
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O'er the whole globe is maddening godless Mars ; 
As when from forth the barriers four-yoked cars 
Have poured like torrents, on the course they win. 
And straining idly the retentive curbs, 
The charioteer off with his steeds is swept, 
Nor listens more the chariot to the reins. 



THE SECOND GEORGIC. 



Thus far the tilths of fields, and stars of heaven ; 
Now will I chant thee, Bacchus ; nor unsung 
With thee leave wild-wood copses, and the brood 
Of the slow-waxing olive. Hither, Sire, 
God Lenaean ! With thy bounties here 
Are all things full. For thee, its head surcharg'd 
'Neath Autumn, with its vine-leaf coronal. 
Bursts into bloom the field ; foams in brimm'd vats 
The vintage. Here, Sire Lenaean, come, 
And thy bar'd legs with me in recent must 
Embathe, thy buskins stripp'd. In the first place, 
Various is Nature's art for gend'ring trees. 
For some, no sons of men enforcing, spring 
Spontaneous, and the plains and winding streams 
Occupy far and wide — ^as osier lithe. 
And broom elastic, poplar, and the beds 
Of willow, silv'ring o'er with gray-green leaf. 
But some from seed implanted tower on high — 
As lofty chestnuts, and of groves, the tree 
Which pride of Jove bursts broadest into leaf. 
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The aesculus, and those by Graecia's sons 

Held oracles — ^the oaks. In others, sprouts 

Up from the roots a forest matted close, 

Such as in cherries and elms. So, too, the bay 

Parnassian, infant-like, beneath the shade 

Gigantic of its dam, itself upthrows. 

These modes did nature first appoint — ^with these 

Each tribe of woods and jungles verdant springs. 

And consecrated groves. Others there are, 

Which practice of itself reveals by art. 

One severing suckers from the tender trunk 

Of their maternal trees, has laid them deep 

In furrows ; one his stocks buries in earth. 

And cross-cleft poles, and stakes with pointed wood. 

And others of the forest race expect 

The layer's bows depress'd, and sapling groves 

Quick'ning in soil their own. No need of root 

Have others : and the pruner little doubts 

The topmftst twig, restoring to the earth 

To trust. Yea, e'en from cloven logs (a tale 

Of marvel to be told) at times is thrust 

Out of the sapless wood an olive root. 

And oft the boughs of one tree we behold 

Turn scatheless to another's, and the pear 

Changed in its guise engrafted apples bear. 

And stony cornels crimson o'er with plums. 

Wherefore attend, and learn in every kind, 

Ye swains, the tilths peculiar, and refine 

Wild fruits with culture ; nor allow your grounds 

Listless to lie. 'Tis sweet Ismarian heights 

With Bacchus close to plant, and mantle o'er 

Tabumus huge with olive. And do thou 

Be nigh, and with me course unto its close 
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Our toil emprize J. thou I our pride — thou I 

Justly of all our fame the vastest share, 

Maecenas ! and along the opening sea 

Winging thy way, spread sail. Not every theme 

Fain hope I in my chantings to embrace, 

Not though in me a hundred tongues there be, 

And mouths a hundred, utterance of steel. 

Be nigh, and coast the nearest margent's verge ; 

The land is in our grasp. Not here with verse 

Romantic, and tlirough labyrinths, and long 

Preluding strains, will I detain thine ear. 

Plants, which spontaneous lift them up to drink 

The breezy light, sterile in sooth, but glad. 

And vigorous rise. Since in the soil lies deep 

A procreant power. Yet these too, if a hand 

Engraft them, or to trenches seasoned right 

Transferred consign, their savage spirit soon 

Will they have doflTd, and by repeated tilth 

Into whatever arts thou may'st invite. 

Not slow will follow. Nor will e'en the shoot, 

Which barren issues forth from lowest stems. 

Fail to do this, if separate it be rang'd 

In fields unplanted. Now the foliage tali 

And branches of its mother shade it o'er. 

And as it waxes rob it of its young. 

And parch it bearing. Next, whatever tree 

Hath, self^opted, sprung from chance-dropt seeds. 

Slow comes it on, doom'd to embower a shade 

For late-born generations ; and its fruits 

Degenerate, mindless of their pristine sap ; 

And all unlovely, booty for the birds. 

The grape sends forth its clusters. Sooth on all 

Must travail be bestow'd ; and all be forced 

E 
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To fake the furrow, and with rich return 

Be tam'd. But olive trees requite thy care 

Better from truncheons ; from the layer vines ; 

Myrtles of Paphos from the solid wood ; 

From suckers hardy hazels take their birth, 

And giant ash ; and that embowering tree 

Of the Herculean crown ; and acorns, gift 

Of the Chaonian Father. E'en, when high 

Up towering, springs the palm, and fir design'd 

The casualties of ocean to behold. 

But the gnarl'd arbute with the hazel germ 

Is grafted in, and sterile planes have borne 

Apples of sturdy growth. With blossom pale 

Of chestnut hath the beech, with that of pear 

The ash, stood frosted o'er ; and swine have crunched 

Mast beneath elms. Nor single is the art 

Scions t' insert, and germs inoculate. 

For where the gem-like buds from midst the rind 

Are pushing, and their filmy vestments burst, 

A narrow loop forms in the knot itself; 

In this a germin from some stranger stock 

They prison, and instruct it to engrain 

Deep in the juicy bark ; or, the reverse. 

Smooth knotless stems are downward slit, and deep 

Into the solid wood a path is cleft 

With wedges. Suckers next, for bearing ripe, 

Ai-e deep plung'd in. Nor long the time, and vast 

To heaven with prosperous boughs a tree has sprung. 

And wond'ring, gazes on its foliage new. 

And apples not its own. 

Moreo'er not single is the lineage found. 

Either in sturdy elms, or willow, and lotus, 

Or c}i)resses of Ida. Nor spring up 
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Into one form rich olives, orchite plants, 

And rays, and pausia, with its berry tart. 

And apples, and Alcinous's woods. 

Nor is the self-same sapling found in pears 

Crustumian, and of Syria, and Volemi 

Of pond'rous weight. Not the same vintage hangs 

From trees of ours, which from Methjrmna's spray 

Lesbos is gathering. There are Thasian vines. 

There are, moreo'er, the Mareotic white ; 

These for rich soils adapt, for lighter those ; 

And Psythian, for the raisin-syrup meeter. 

And thin Lagean, like at times to try 

The feet, and chain the tongue ; purple and rathe ; 

And with what song, thee, Ehsetian, may I name ? 

Nor therefore vie thou with Falemian cells. 

There are, moreo'er, Amminean vine-plants, wines 

Of soundest body ; Tmolus unto which 
Bises in homage, and the monarch height 
Himself of Phanas ; and the Argite less. 
With which let not a grape have dared to vie ; 
Either to flow so copious, or to last 
Through years as many. Ne'er will I have left 
Unsung, thee, Ehodian, welcomed thou of Gods, 
And twice-spread boards ; and thou, Bumastus, rich 
With clusters swoln. Yet is there reckoning none, 
Either how many kinds there be, or what 
Their names ; nor sooth in reckoning doth it boot 
All to embrace ; which he who fain would know, 
Let him the same fain learn of Libya's sea. 
How many sands by Zephyr are turmoil'd ; 
Or count, when Eurus fiercer swoops on barks, 
How many waves Ionian reach the shores. 
Nor sooth can every land bear every fruit. 
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By rivers willows, and by marshy pools 
Alders, spring up : barren on craggy heights 
The mountain ashes. Strands with m3rrtle bowers 
Are blithest ; lastly, Bacchus hills expos'd 
Delights in, yews in Aquilo and frosts. 
Gaze on the globe, by tillers tamed to hand, 
E'en at its farthest verge, and Eastern homes 
Of Arabs, and the painted Gelon hordes. 
Portioned by trees are countries. Ind alone 
Swart ebon bears ; to Saba's sons alone 
Belongs the incense spray. Why tell thee tales 
Of gums exuding forth from perfum'd wood, 
Balsams alike, and berries of that tree 
Ever in leaf, the acanth ? Why of groves 
Of Ethiops, frosted o'er with velvet down ; 
And how from leaves the Seres comb away 
Thin filmy fleeces ? or of hallow'd groves. 
Which India, confine to the ocean, bears — 
Nook of the farthest globe, where arrows none 
Could the trees' cresting atmosphere surmount 
With jaculation — and that race, forsooth. 
Their quivers donn'd, are little slow of hand. 
Media the sullen sap and flavor dull 
Bears of the blessed citron, than the which 
With readier help, if ever step-dames fell 
Have possets drugged, and simples mixed and spells 
Not innocent, no succour doth arrive. 
And chase the inky venom from the veins. 
Itself a giant tree, and in its gmse 
Likest the bay ; and if it tost not far 
A different scent, a bay it were. Its leaves 
In no winds moulting — ^blossom of firm hold 
Match'd with the firmest. Media's tribes with it 
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Their breath and fetid mouths foment, and drug 
Their asthmaed crones. 
But let nor Media's forests, wealthiest land, 
Nor Ganges fair, and Hermus with its gold 
Thick eddying, with Italia's glories vie. 
Not Bactra, not the Inds, and all the coast 
Panchsekn, rich with incense-bearing sands. 
These bournes no buUs, from nostrils blasting fire. 
Ever with plough uptum'd for seeded teeth 
Of monster hydras ; nor with helms and spears 
Of heroes serried close e'er bristling rose 
A harvest field ; but fiill impregnate grain, 
And Massic juice of Bacchus, aU has fill'd\ 
Olives possess it and luxuriant herds. 
Hence the war charger towering in the plain 
His step advances ; hence thy herds of snow, 
Clitumnus, and that victim great the bull. 
Year after year, bathed in thy holy flood. 
Have led Rome's triumphs to the fianes of Gods. 
Here Spring perpetual, and in stranger-months 
Summer ; twice teeming cattle, twice with fruits 
The tree its service rend'ring. But far off 
Are ravening tigers, and the madd'ning brood 
Of lions. Nor do aconites betray 
Poor wretches culling ; nor doth serpent scal'd 
Sweep its huge volumes o'er the ground, or roll 
With train so vast itself into a coil. 
Add thou so many glorious towns, and toil 
Of rampire works ; so many cities piled 
By hand of man on precipiced rocky heights. 
And rivers gliding under time-worn walls. 
Should I the sea describe, which bathes its shores 
Above, and which below ; or lakes so vast ; 
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Thee, Lariu3, mightiest one ! and thee with waves 

And ocean-roar, Benacus, surging high ? 

Or tell of havens, and of harrier moles. 

Thrown on the Lucrine ; and of ocean wroth 

With hideous grindings, where the Julian wave 

Thunders afar, as ocean hack is washed. 

And the Tyrhenian boiling tide is plunged 

In friths Avemian. She the self-same land 

Her rills of silver, and her mines of brass. 

Hath bared to ^dew, and copious flowed with gold. 

She, a keen hero-race, Marsi, and youth 

Sabellian, and Ligurian steeled to HI, 

And javelin'd Volsci bore. The Decii she, 

Marii, and great Camilli : Scipio's sons 

An iron race in war ; and thee, of all 

The mightiest, Caesar ; who, triumphant now 

In Asia's farthest coasts, dost bid avaunt 

The dastard Indian from the towers of Rome. 

Hail ! mighty womb of grain, Satumian land, 

Mighty of heroes ! 'Tis for thee on themes 

I enter of time-honored praise and art, 

Embolden'd hallowed fountains to unlock ; 

And Ascra's strain I chant through towns of Home. 

Now space to sing the inborn characters 

Of soils ; what heart in each, what hue is found. 

And what their procreant power for bearing fruits. 

First, stubborn lands, and unpropitious slopes, 

Where hungry clay is found, and gravel spread 

O'er tracts of copse- wood — ^in ]Minerva's wood 

Rejoice of long-liv'd olive. For a sign 

There stands up-springing in the self-same tract 

The oleaster thick ; and fields are strewed 

With berries wild. But mould which unctuous proves 
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And with sweet ooze enriched, and plain which springs 

Profiise in grass, and teeming in its womb. 

Such as within some hollow mountain vale 

We oft are wont to gaze on from on high — 

(Hither from crested rocks streams trickle down. 

And trail enriching slime ;) and that which lies 

To the South gale expos'd, and feeds the fern. 

Loathed by tlie curved shares ; this in due time 

Will yield thee vines thrice strong, and gushing forth 

With copious Bacchus — teeming this with grape. 

This with the juice, such as we tasting pour 

From' paterae and gold, when at the shrines 

The Tuscan bloat his ivory trump hath blown, 

And piled in bending chargers we present 

The steaming entrails. But if taste incline 

Herds more and calves to guard, or broods of sheep, 

Or kids that sere thy tilths, to lawns repair 

And the wealth-gorg'd Tarentum's regions far. 

And champaign such as ill-starr'd Mantua lost ; 

One thkt its silver cygnets feeds beside 

A meadowy flood. Not crystal springs, not grass 

Thy flocks will fail ; and what amount soe'er 

In the long days thy flocks will browse, as much 

Will the cool dew in one short night restore. 

Ground for the most part black, and 'neath the plough 

Deep sunken greasy, and in wliich the soil 

Is mould'ring, (for in ploughing this we strive 

To reach) for grains is fairest ; from no plain 

More wains wilt thou behold retiring home 

With plodding steers ; or whence the plougher wroth 

A wood hath wheel'd away, and groves uptum'd, 

Unwork'd through many a year ; and ancient haunts 

Of birds uprooted with their deepest stems. 
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They for the deep have made, theur eyries left ; 

While the rough ground beneath the deep-struck share 

Lustrous hath gleam'd. For hungry gravel, sooth. 

Of upland ground scarcely purveys for bees 

Low casias and the rosemary. Tufo too 

All friable, and chalk corroded out 

By vipers black, deny that other soils 

Alike for serpents cater luscious food. 

And mazy shrouds supply. Soil which exhales 

Thin mist, and floating smoke-wreaths, and imbibes 

Moisture, and, when it lists, back from itself 

Discharges it spontaneous, and which aye 

Clothes it with emerald herbage all its own. 

Nor steel with canker and salt rust corrodes. 

That is with olive teeming ; that alike 

Kind to thy flock in tillage shalt thou find. 

And of the barb'd share patient. Such doth plough 

Bich Capua, and the coast which stretches nigh 

Vesuvius' ridge, and Clanius, little just 

To desolate Acerrae. Now whereby 

Each soil thou ma/st discover, will I tell. 

Seek'st thou to know if light it be, or stiff 

O'er measure (since the one to grains is kind. 

The one to Bacchus, — stiff to Ceres more. 

Each lightest to Lyssus), first a spot 

Shalt thou select by sight, and deep command 

A shaft be sunk in solid ground, and all 

The soil again replace, and with thy feet 

Level the surface sands : if short they fall. 

Light, and for flock, and nurturing vines more fit 

Its womb will prove : but if they shall gainsay 

That they can pass into their native site, 

And when the dykes are filled, sliall soil remain 
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Kedundant, close the soil. Plough-clogging clods 

Expect, and clayey ridges ; and the land 

With sturdy bullocks cleave. But brackish ground, 

And what is sour esteem'd, luckless for grains, 

(It neither tames by ploughing, nor preserves 

His race for Bacchus, nor their native names 

For apples) such a sample will supply : 

Baskets of matted ozier do thou tear 

Down from thy smoky rafters, and the sieves 

Of wine vats — ^in them let that noxious soil 

And sweet delicious runnels from thy springs 

Be trampled to the full ; the water all 

Will struggle forth in sooth, and through the twigs 

Big drops exude ; while clear revealed, the taste 

Will give betrayal, and the rueful lips. 

Of those who try, with bitter sense distort. 

What soil alike is rich, this way at lengUi 

We learn. Not e'en when tost from hand to hand 

Cleaves it, but pitch like to the fingers yields, 

Elastic in the handling. Watery soil 

Throws up a ranker herbage, and untill'd 

Is richer than is meet. Ah ! not for me 

Too fertile be that ground, or proudly show 

Itself o'er vigorous in its earliest blades. 

That which is heavy by its weight alone 

Voiceless itself betrays, and what is light. 

Obvious it is by eyesight to discern 

The black, and what the colour is of each. 

But to hunt out that guilty cold is hard. 

Spnice firs alone, and baleful yews at times, 

Or ivies black its secret tracks betray. 

These truths observ'd, remember thou the ground 

Long first to throughly bake, and mountains vast 



34 tH£ GEOBGICS 

Cut up with trenches ; stretched upon their back, 

Thy glebes to bare to Aquilo, before 

The vines luxuriant progeny thou plant. 

Fairest are fields of soil light crumbling ; such 

"Winds dress, and icy rimes, and delver stout 

Stirring the loosened acres. But if men 

There be, whom not one watclifiil care liath scap'd. 

First a like spot they seek them out, whereon 

The nursery first for trees may be prepared. 

And one to which hereafter ranged abroad 

It may transplanted be, lest the young plants 

Their mother changed unawares ignore. 

Moreo'er, the quarter also of the sky 

Upon the bark they score, that in what guise 

Each stood, in what direction it endured 

The sultry blasts of Auster, to the \MAe 

What flank is tum'd, they may again replace — 

So much it is in infants to inure. 

On hills or level gi*ound, if it be best 

To plant the vine, ask first. If tliou mete out 

Farms of a fertile champaign, plant them close ; 

Though in a close an*ay, Bacchus will prove 

Nought duller in his bearing. But if ground 

Sloi^ed into swelling mounds, and hills reclined. 

Relax thy ranks. Nor less let every path. 

When posted are the trees, square to the nail 

With the cross line cut through them. E'en as oft 

In some vast warfare, when a legion long 

Its squadrons has deployed, and all the host 

Its station taken in the open plain, 

And lines are dress'd, and far and wide all earth 

From flashing brass dances in waves of light : 

Nor join they yet the grisly battle-shock ; 
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But undecided in the midst of arms 

JVIars takes his wayward path. Let all tliy grounds 

Be meted out in numbers equalized 

Of paths. Not only that the landscape feed 

The vacant mind — hut smce no other way 

Will earth like vigour to them all supply, 

Nor will the branches into empty space 

Have pow'r to stretch them. Haply thou may'st ask, 

What too the depths for trenches ? I would dare 

E'en to a shallow furrow to entrust 

The vine. More deep and rootedly in earth 

Strikes down the tree. The iEsculus in chief. 

Which high as with its crest it towers to meet 

The ffitherial breezes, fiill as deep with roots 

To Tartanis stretches. Thus no winter storms. 

No blasts, nor showers convulse it. UndisturbM 

It stands, and many a lineage of sons. 

Many an age of man evolvhig forth 

Survives enduring. Then its boughs robust. 

And arms this side and that outspreading wide. 

E'en as a central column all alone 

It bears aloft its mighty mass of shade. 

Nor let thy vineyards to the setting sun 

Incline, nor midst thy vuies the hazel plant. 

Nor seek the topmost switches, nor strip down 

Shoots from the topmost tree. So strong the love 

Of ciirth. Nor wound the germs with blunted steel, 

Nor olives' wild- wood stakes among them plant ; 

For oft from heedless shepherds fire hath fall'n. 

Which first beneath the unctuous bark concealed 

Stealthily gathers strength, and forth escaped 

Into the lofty leaves, has spread through heav'n 

A roaiiug wild. Thence having- track'd its way 
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Throughout the boughs, and o'er the lofty crests, 

Victor it holds its sway, and wraps in flames 

The grove entire, and dense with pitchy gloom 

"Whirls a black cloud to heav'n. Chief, if from high 

A hurricane hath swoop'd upon the woods. 

And wind the conflagration driving on 

Rolls into volumes. This when done, they ne'er 

Recover from the root, and have the power 

Cut down to spring again, and like themselves 

Once more burst verdant from the depths of earth. 

Unblest the olive wild alone survives 

With bitter leaves. Nor thee, how wise soe'er. 

Let any monitor persuade that earth 

Be stirr'd while stiff with Boreas breathing still. 

Winter is then sealing the fields with frost ; 

Nor when the seed is thrown permits the root 

Congeal'd in earth to fasten. For thy vine 

Fairest the planting, when with flushing spring 

Arrives the silv'ry bird, that hateful foe 

To serpents long, or tow'rd the earliest frosts 

Of Autumn, when the s>vift careering sun 

Not yet is touching winter with his steeds ; 

Summer e'en now is passing. Thus is Spring 

To woodland foliage, thus to forests kind. 

In spring the lands are swelling, and demand 

The procreant germins. Then th' Almighty Sire, 

-^ther, in teeming showers sinks on the lap 

Of liis blest spouse, and all her embryos feeds 

Mighty, deep mingled with her mighty frame. 

Then pathless brakes are ringing forth with birds 

Of song, and Venus upon stated days 

The herds reseek. Teems the prolific lea. 

And unto Zephyr's milk-warm airs the fields 
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Their bosoms are unclasping. Moisture soft 

Is gushing forth in all things, and the germs 

Dare scathelessly to trust themselves to face 

New risen suns. Nor dreads the vine-spray now 

Upsurging Southern blasts, or rainy show'r 

Chas'd by dread North- winds o'er the face of heav'n ; 

But pushes forth its buds, and all its leaves 

Developes. Days no other would I deem 

Dawnd in the rising world's primaeval burth, 

And held no other course. Spring-tide was that ; 

Spring the great globe was keeping ; and the blasts 

Of East forbearing from their winter gusts ; 

When the first flocks drank in the light of day, 

And from the rock-bound fields an iron race 

Of men upheav'd their head — ^and forest tribes 

Were launched in woods, and planets in the sky. 

Nor could creation tender still endure 

This travail sore, unless such deep repose 

Were intervening 'twixt the frost and heat. 

And heav'n's indulgent mood relieving earth. 

For what remains, what sapling plants soe'er 

Thou o'er thy fields shalt sink, with unctuous dung 

Sprinkle, and careful with abundant mould 

Thick cover, or a spongy stone delve in. 

Or scaly shells — for in between will glide 

Waters, and vapour thin will upwards steal. 

And high the plants their spirits wiU uplift. 

And ere this have been found men, who with stone 

Above them, and a load immense of shard 

Would whelm them ; this 'gainst torrent showers a shield. 

This when the swelt'ring Dog-star cleaves with drought 

Each yawning field. The seedlings once arranged, 

It still remains to rake a^^art the soil 
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Oft to the heads, and iron prongs to wield. 

Or 'neath the laden share labour the groond. 

And midst the very vine-plants wind about 

The struggling steers. Then polished canes, and shafts 

Of sapling peel'd, and ashen stakes to fix. 

And forks twin-prong"d ; u^wn the strength whereof 

They may inure them to push forth their way. 

And scorn the winds, and o'er the topmost elms 

The treillage chase. And while their in£int age 

With foliage fresh is rip'ning, we must spare 

The tender plants, and while the tendril glad 

Hings itself up to catch the breezes, launched 

With reins all slackened through the cloudless sky. 

The knife's keen edge itself must not be yet 

Attempted, but with pinching hands the leaves 

^fust gathered be, and pick'd out in between. 

Then, when they now the elms with tininks robust 

Have clasiKid and issued forth, then strip their locks. 

Then shear their arms. Ere tliat thev dread the steeL 

Then, finally, thy tjTant sway exert. 

And check their flaunting branches. Weav'd must be 

Hedge rows moreo'er, and all the flock confined, 

Cliief, while their brow is tender, and of toils 

Unweeting. For upon it, far beyond 

Unkindly winters and th' imperious sun. 

The forest buffaloes, and roving kids, 

Besettingly play pranks ; upon it feed 

Thy lambs and glutton heifers. Nor so much 

Have frosts encrusted o'er with silv'ry rime. 

Or summer striking dead on scorching rocks 

Harm'd it, as flocks have harm'd it, and the gall 

Of the hard tooth, and cicatrice on stem 

Close bitten scor'd. No, for no other guilt 
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To Bacchus is a goat on every shrine 
Slaugliter'd, and antique revels tread the stage, 
And prizes for Iiigh wits, the hamlets round 
And confluent roads, have Theseus' sons projws'd. 
And midst carousals glad in soft-sward meads. 
Bounded o'er bladders greas'd. Nor less do swains 
Ausonian, they, a Troy-descended race. 
Gambol with rhymes uncouth, and laughter loose. 
And don tlieir vizards grim of hollow'd bark ; 
And, Ikcchus, thee invoke by gladsome hymns. 
And unto thee soft-swinging pupi>ets hang 
From the tall pine. Hence every vintage ground 
liilHjns with copious fruitage. Fill'd alike 
Ai'e hollow glens and deep embow'ring lawns. 
And wheresoever the god around has tum'd 
His buxom head. Therefore in order due 
To Bacchus will we chant his homage meet, 
In songs ancestral, and our chargers bring. 
And hallowM cakes ; and led there by the horn 
The accurs'd he-goat at the shrine shall stand ; 
And juicy entrails will we roast on spits 
Of hazel. There is, too, for dressing vines 
That second toil, for which there ne'er appears 
Sufficient of exhaustion — ^for the soil 
Entire both thrice and four times year by year 
Must cloven be, and crush'd without a pause 
Tlie clod with prongs inverted — all the grove 
Be lighten'd of its foliage. There returns 
To swains their toil, into a circle forc*d. 
And its own steps pursuing on itself, 
The year is rolling on. And now at times, 
When its late leaves the vintage ground has doff 'd, 
And icy-breathmg Aquilo then: i)ride 
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Has shaken from the woods — e'en then alert 
Into the coming year the hind prolongs 
His travails; and with Saturn's curved tooth 
Pursues th' abandoned vine, clipping it close. 
And moulds to shape with pruning. Be the first 
The ground to dig ; the first thy carted twigs 
To bum, and first to carry back the poles 
Thy roof beneath : the last to reap the crop. 
Twice upon vines does umbrage gather thick ; 
Twice do the weeds with thickly matted thorns 
Overrun the crop. Sore either task. Do thou 
Praise wide-spread farms — ^a small one till thyself. 
Nor less moreo'er throughout the wood are cut 
Sharp stalks of butcher s broom, and river reed 
On banks, and of the willow bed untill'd 
The care employs thee. Now are train'd thy vines. 
Now brakes the pruning sickle lay aside. 
Now the exhausted \'ine-dresser his song 
Sings at the farthest pole-ranks. Still must earth 
r>e fretted, and the dust be stirr'd, and now 
Must Jove be dreaded for the ripen'd grapes. 
Contrary-wise, for olives is required 
No culture. . Nor do they the curv'd hook 
Expect, and griping harrows ; when they once 
Have grappled with the fields, and borne the airs. 
E'en of herself sufficiently does earth. 
When once with barb'd tooth it is unlock'd. 
Moisture supply, and fruitage heavy charg'd 
When coupled with the plough. In this way nurse 
The rich and peace-loVd olive. Apples too, 
Soon as they once have felt their stems robust, 
And their due vigour reach'd, up to the stars. 
Snatching their way, they struggle by a strength 
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Their own, and needing nought support of ours. 

Nor less, meanwhile, with fruitage every grove 

Waxes surcharged, and wild-wood haunts of birds 

Are crims'ning o'er with berries red as blood. 

Cut are the cytisi ; the tow'ring wood 

Torches supplies ; and night-fires thence are fed. 

And pour forth floods of light. And doubt men still 

To plant, and care bestow ? Why loftier themes 

Pursue I ? Willows, and the lowly brooms, 

E'en these supply or foliage for the flock, 

Or bow'rs for shepherds, and for seedland grounds 

A hedge, and food for honey. And 'tis joy 

To view Cytorus waving o'er with box. 

And groves of Naryx's resin. Joy it is 

Fields to behold indebted not to rakes, 

Not to one care of man. E'en of themselves 

The barren forests on the pinnacled crest 

Of Caucasus, which boisterous Eastern blasts 

Each hour both crush and sweep away, supply 

Each one a different produce — ^they supply 

Pines, timber meet for barks ; for palace halls 

Cedar alike and cypresses. From hence 

Spokes for their wheels, hence awnings for their wains 

Have rustics tum'd, and bending keels laid down 

For boats. With twigs are willow trees, with leaves 

Are elms prolific ; but with shafts robust 

Myrtles, and cornel good for battle-strife. 

Yews into Ityraean bows are bent. 

Nor do the polished limes, or lathe-shav'd box 

The less accept of shape, and with sharp steel 

Are scoop'd. Nor less too on the boiling wave 
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Floats the light alder, launch'd upon the Po. 
Nor fail the hees alike to chamher swarms 
Both within hollow barks, and in the core 
Of some decaying holm. What to he nam'd 
Alike have boons of Bacchus e'er produc'd ? 
Bacchus has e'en for crimes occasions giv'n. 
He the wild madd'ning Centaurs tam'd in death ; 
Ehaetus alike, and Pholus, and Hylaeus 
With mighty wassail-bowl menacing woe 
Against the LapithaB. blest — too blest ! 
If their own good they knew, the husbandmen ! 
For whom spontaneous, far from battling arms, 
Most righteous earth an easy purchased food 
Pours from the ground profuse. What if no dome 
High-rais'd disgorges at its gates of pride 
From all its halls a mighty swelling tide 
Of morning greeters ; nor with open mouth 
Gaze they on gates mottled with beauteous shell, 
And vestments trick'd with gold, and brazen forms 
Of Ephyre ; nor is the silvery wool 
Dusk'd with Assyrian venom, nor the use 
Of olive crystal-clear with cassia spoil'd ; 
Yet careless rest, and life that knows not guile, 
Bich with its varied treasures — ^yet repose 
In wide-spread farms — ^grottoes, and living pools — 
Yet Tempes cool, and lowing sounds of kine. 
And slumbers soft beneath some tree reclin'd, 
Are wanting not. There forest glades, and lairs 
Of creatures wild, and youth enduring well 
Their travails, and to scanty fare inur d ; 
Heav'n's holy rites, and venerated sires. 
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Midst them her latest steps did Justice print 

Eetiring from the earth. But me, the first 

Before all blessings, may the Muses loVd, 

Whose sacred symbols as their priest I bear. 

Smitten with love intense, take to their arms ; 

And all the paths and stars of heaven display, 

Sol's varied wanes, and Luna's travail pangs ! 

Whence quaking comes on earth — ^beneath what pow'r 

Deep oceans heave, their bounding barriers bursty 

And once again into themselves resink 

At their own bidding ; why the winter suns 

So haste to bathe them in the ocean tide ; 

Or what delay obstructs the lingermg nights. 

But if, lest I may have the power to reach 

These realms of Nature, frozen round my heart 

My blood hath prov'd a bar ; may rural scenes 

Charm me, and rivers gliding among vales ! 

Streams may I love, and forest haunts, uncrown'd 

By glory ! to dwell where plains extend, 

Sperchius too, and heights Taygetan, 

Haunted in revel dance by Spartan maids ! 

for an arm to place me in the glens 

Of Haemus cool, and 'neath a mighty shade 

Of boughs to shield me. Happy ! who could learn 

The causes of creation ; and each fear 

And destiny inexorable hath bow'd 

Beneath his feet, and greedy Acheron's roar. 

Blest also he, who knows each rural god. 

Both Pan, and old Sylvanus, and the Nymphs 

A sister train. Him not the nation's rods. 

Not monarch's purple hath induc'd to swerve, 
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And Discord perjur d brothers scourging on, 

Or Dacian, from the Danube, leagu'd in arms 

Down-pouring. Not th' estate of Rome, and realms 

Hasting to ruin. Nor hath he or moum'd 

Pitying the helpless, or an envious eye 

Cast upon him that hath. What fruits the boughs, 

What of themselves the voluntary fields, 

By their own will have offer d, he hath cuU'd. 

Nor iron laws, and forum maddening wild. 

Or people's halls of record hath he seen. 

Others with oars are dashing murky friths. 

And rush on steel ; pierce into halls and gates 

Of monarchs. One with extirpating strokes 

Assails Ms country, and Penates sad. 

That from a solid jewel he may quaff. 

And sleep on Sarrane purple. Treasured wealth 

Another hoards, and broods o'er buried gold. 

One at the rostra stands in awe amazed ; 

One sitting open-mouth'd, the cheer throughout 

The assembly's seats, (for peal on peal 'tis raised) 

Of populace alike and senators. 

Hath seized with rapture. Bath'd with brother's Mood, 

Still they exult, and homes and thresholds loved 

In exile they abandon, and search out 

Some country lying 'neath another sun. 

The tiller of the soil with beaked plough 

Has cleft the glebe. Hence the year's travail ; hence 

His fatherland, and infant progeny 

Supports he. Hence his herds of kine, and steers 

That well have eam'd their wages. Nor arrives 

Bepose ; but either with its fruits the year 
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Is bursting forth, or with the young of flocks, 
Or sheaf of cereal haum ; and furrows loads 
With produce, and the granaries outswells. 
Now come hath Winter. In his olive mills 
Is bruis'd the Sicyon berry. Swine return 
Gladden'd with mast. Woods their arbutes yield ; 
And Autumn its varieties of fruits 
Lays at his feet, and high on basking rocks 
Bipens the mellow vintage. Whilom hang 
His dear boys round his kisses. His abode 
Of chastity its modesty preserves ; 
His kine droop low their udders swell'd with milk ; 
And sleek on the luxuriant sward hi$ kids 
Battle together with antagonist horns. 
Himself keeps holiday. And flung at ease 
Along the sward, where in the midst the fire 
Is flaming, and his comrades crown the bowl. 
Thee, as he pours libations, he invokes, 
Lensean ; and for masters of the flock 
Plants on the elm guerdons for rival sport 
Of the swift javelin, and their frames robust 
Strips for the rustic wrestling bout. This life 
Of old the ancient Sabine clans indulged. 
This Remus and his brother. Thus grew up 
Etruria bold ; and sooth did Rome become 
Fairest of earthly things ; and girt, still one. 
Seven hills to throne her with her rampire wall. 
Ere too the sceptre of the Cretan king ; 
And ere a guilty race of mortals made 
Their feast on slaughtered steers, this life on earth 
Saturn was passing — he of golden age. 
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Nor had they yet e'en heard the clarions blown ; 
Nor yet upon the iron anvils laid 
Their falchion's ring. But we a boundless plain 
Have in our course achieved ; and now 'tis time 
Our coursers' smoking necks to loose from toil 
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THE THIRD GEORGIC. 



Thee too, great Goddess, Pales ; also thee, 

much to be remember'd, will we sing, 

Thou shepherd from Amphrysus ; you, ye woods. 

And rivers of Lycaeum. Other songs 

Which vacant spirits m.ight have spell-bound held, 

All are by this pro&nM. Who doth not know 

Either of stem Eurystheus, or the shrines 

Of that unprais'd Busiris ? By what bard 

Unsung the stripling Hylas, and that isle 

Of Lato, Delos, and Hippodame, 

And Pelops, scutcheon'd with his ivory arm. 

Keen with his coursers ? Tried must be a path. 

Whereby me also I may lift from earth. 

And float victorious through the mouths of men. 

I, first of Romans, to my fatherland 

Returning, with me (let but life survive) 

Will usher down the Muses from the peak 

Aonian : first of Romans, unto thee, 

Mantua, the palms of Edom will I bring, 

And on the verdant plain a temple raise 
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Of marble, by the water, where immense 

With slow m^eandrings Mincius wanders on. 

And firinges o'er its banks with tender reed. 

In the mid dome, my pride, shall Caesar stand. 

And occupy the temple. Unto him 

Will I, victorious, and the gaze of all. 

In Tynan purple, lash along the streams 

A hundred four-yok'd cars. Throng'd at my call. 

Quitting Alpheus, and Molorchus' groves, 

Greece shall with races, and the gauntlet crude. 

Decide the day. Myself, my head bedeck'd 

With leaves of close-clipp'd olive, gifts will bring. 

E'en now 'tis joy to marshal to the shrines 

The annual pomps, and view the slaughter'd steers ; 

Or how, with shifted frontispiece, the scene 

Parting retires ; and how intissued forms 

Of Britons, bear the crimson tapestries up. 

Upon the folding gates a battle I 

From gold and massive iv'ry, will construct. 

Battle of sons of (janges, and the arms 

Of conquering Quirinus; and herein. 

Surging with war, and flowing in its might. 

The Nile, and columns towering out of bronze. 

The spoil of navies. Cities will I add 

Of Asia vanquish'd, and Niphates chas'd. 

And Parthian upon flight and shafts revers'd 

Belying ; and those trophies twain by arms 

Wrung from a different foe ; and nations twice 

Led from each shore in triumph. Stand shall stones 

Of Pares also, breathing forms, the sons 

Of Assarac, and titles of a race 

From Jove descended, and both Father Tros, 

And Troja's Cynthian founder. Envy curst 
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Shall dread the Furies, and Cocyto's stream 

Unpitying, and Ixion's serpents coil'd, 

And the fell wheel, and insurmountable stone. 

Meanwhile the Dryads' groves, and lawns unbrush'd 

Pursue we, thy no light-achieved behests, 

Maecenas. Without thee, no lofty rhyme 

My soul presumes to build. Look thee — arise — 

Burst dull delays ! Cythaeron calls with shout 

Of thunder, and the hounds of Tayget, 

And Epidaurus, tamer she of steeds ; 

And with the woodland's echo multiplied 

The cry is pealing back. Yet will I soon 

Gird me to tell of Caesar's fiery fights. 

And waft his name upon the wings of fame, 

Through years as many, as from earliest source 

Of Tithon Caesar is himself removed. 

Whether does any, having wond'ring gazed 

On prizes of Olympia's palm, maintain 

Coursers, or any steers for ploughs robust. 

Chief let him cull the bodies of the dams. 

Fairest the shape of heifer low'ring grim. 

In whom a foul-shagg'd head, in whom a neck 

Swelling with brawn, and dewlaps from the chin 

Are hanging to the legs. Then limit none 

To the extended loin — gigantic all ; 

Even the foot, and 'neath her branching horns 

The rug-like ears. Nor let one please me ill. 

Mottled with spots and white ; or one that shies 

The yoke, and is at times rough with its horn, 

And more approaching to a bull in face ; 

And one which towering stands in all its limbs. 

And as it paces, with its tail-tip sweeps 

Its steps. The age Lucina to endure, 

H 
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And nuptial rites legitimate, expires 

Ere ten, begins after four years — the rest 

Is neither meet for breeding, nor robust 

For ploughs. Meanwhile, so long as gladsome youth 

Exuberates in tliy flocks, let loose the males ; 

Send thou the first thy herds to worship Love, 

And progeny from progeny recruit 

By breeding. Each most blessed day of life 

Mies first to care-worn mortals. Then spring up 

Ailments, and rueful age, and travail sore. 

And ruthless death's inexorable arm 

Sweeps thei^ away. Still will there be, whose frames 

Thou fain wouldst have exchanged. For still recruit, 

And lest hereafter thou regret the lost. 

Anticipate, and lot thee out each year 

A nursery for the drove. Nor is there less 

The same selection for the coursers breed. 

Only, whichever thou shalt fix to rear 

As reinforcements for the nation s hope. 

On them do thou, e'en from their tender years. 

Thy chieftest care bestow. Straight from its birth 

The foal of noble blood with loftier step 

Treads in the fields, and gently plants and plants 

His supple legs. First does he dare to take 

The road, and venture on the threatening floods. 

And on the untried bridge liimself to throw. 

Nor starts at idle noises. His the neck 

Tost high, and head sharp-chisell'd, belly short. 

And full-plump back, and swells with sinews rich 

His mettled chest. Of generous breed the bay 

And iron-grey. Colour the worst in steeds 

Of paly-white, and dun. Then if afar 

Arms have a clang rung forth, stand in his place 
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He cannot, with his ears he quivers fast. 

And thrills through evVy limb, and gather'd fire 

Rolls smothering 'neath his nostrils. Thick his mane, 

And when tost up it falls again to rest 

On the right shoulder. And a double spine 

Is pass'd throughout the loins ; and earth he scoops 

With pawing, and with massive horn his hoof 

Rings heavy. Such the steed tam'd by the reins 

Of Amyclean Pollux, Cyllarus, 

And they of whom the bards of Greece have sung, 

liars' twain-yok'd steeds, and great Achilles' car. 

Yea, in such guise did Saturn's self a mane 

Toss over his courser-neck, bursting away 

Before his wife's approach, and, as he fled, 

Fill'd lofty Pelion with his neighing shrill. 

This one, moreo'er, when either bow'd to earth 

With ailment, or by tliis duller with years 

He fails, dismiss from home ; and mercy shew 

To not unhonourM eld. Too cold for love 

The aged steed, and vainly he drawls out 

The joyless task ; and if it e'er arrive 

To battle, as at times a mighty fire 

In stubble, without power, to no effect 

He maddens. Therefore, chiefly shalt thou mark 

Their mettle and their age ; next other arts, 

And their sire's brood ; and what resentful pang 

Li each when vanquish'd, what exulting pride 

In conquest. See'st not, when they have devour'd 

The plain in headlong rivalry, and cars 

I^urst from the goal hke torrents ; when the hopes * 

Of youths are tiptoe rais'd, and breatldess dread 

Knocks at and drains their palpitating hearts ? 

They o'er then* steeds plant them with twisted scourge. 
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And fling them prone the reins. Fir d with the rush 

The axle flies ; and now along the ground. 

And now I^>lifted high they carried seem 

Through empty air, and springing on the iH-eeze ; 

Nor pause, nor rest ; hut high is tosfd a doud 

Of golden sand. \¥lth foam-flakes wax they moist. 

And hreath of their pursuers. So intense 

The love of glory — such an anxious care 

Is conquest. Ericthonius dar'd the first 

Chariots and coursers four to yoke, and swift 

Careering upon wheels to plant his foot 

Victorious. Reins and manege rings assign'd 

The Lapithie of Pelethron, on the back 

Of coursers mounted ; and the rider taught 

In arms to spring upon them from the ground. 

And prancings proud cunret. Alike each toil. 

Alike for each the trainers seek them out 

One young at once, and fiery-hot of soul. 

And mettled for the race. Though oft in flight 

The other hath the routed foemen chas'd. 

And count Epirus as his native land. 

And chivalrous Myceme, and derives 

His line from Neptune's parent stock itself. 

These rules observ'd, prompt tow'rds the time they stand. 

And lavish all their cares with solid fat 

Him to plump out, whom leader they have cuU'd, 

And husband for the herd ; and flow'ry herbs 

They cut, and streams supply, and wheaten grain, 

Lest he may prove too weak the pleasing task 

To satisfy, and puny sons betray 

The parent's fastings. But the herds themselves 

With lankness they emaciate of free wiU ; 

And when by this the old foimiliar charm 
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Provokes the first embraces, both withhold 

Leaves, and from fountains bar them. Oft, moreo'er. 

With racing shatter them, and in the sun 

Are tiring ; when with out-thresh'd grain the floor 

Groans heavily, and when the empty chalBf 

Is toss'd to meet the Zephyr as it springs. 



Again the care of sires begins to sink, 
And mothers' to succeed. When pregnant now 
They rove, their months completed, no, may none 
Let them in loaded waggons draw the yoke, 
None clear the road with leap, and meads devour 
In gallop fierce, and rapid rivers swim. 
Feed they in open glades, and by the course 
Of rivers brimming full, where moss abounds. 
And greenest is the bank with sward, and grots 
May roof them, and the shadow of a rock 
Fall prone. There is around the hallow'd groves 
Of Silarus, and Album green with holms, . 
Full many a winged thing, the Roman name 
For which Asylus is. The Greeks have tum'd 
And call it, -^stron — sharp-sting'd, whizzing shrill, 
Wherewith whole herds startled to madness flee 
Distract'd through the forests. Heaven convuls'd 
With bellowings maddens, and the woods and bank 
Of dry Tanagrus. With this pest of yore 
Did Juno wreak her horrible revenge. 
When 'gainst the Inachian heifer death she planned. 
This too, (for fiercer in the noonday heats 
Assaults it makes) fax from thy pregnant herd 
Shalt thou ward off, and feed the droves with Sol 
Fresh ris'n, or planets ushering in the night. 
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After their pai-turition, all their care 

Is to the calves transferr'd, and straight the marks. 

And titles of their hreed they on them brand. 

And fix, which either they prefer to rear 

For keeping up the herd, or sacred keep 

For altars, or to cleave the soil, and turn 

The champaign horrent with its broken clods. 

Tlie other droves along the verdant grass 

Are browsing. Those which for the task and use 

Of farming thou shalt moidd ; e en now while calves. 

Do thou with precept urge, and bid them tread 

The path of subjugation, while the minds 

Of the young race are docile, while their age 

Is pliant. And at first loose circlets framM 

Of limber twig knit thou beneath their neck. 

Then when their collars free they have inur d 

To thraldom, fasten'd from the chains themselves. 

Yoke them in well-match'd pairs, and force the steers 

To hannonize their step. And often now 

Be empty wheals dragged by them o'er the ground. 

And let them on the sm'face of the dust 

Their footsteps print. Then 'neatli its pondrous weight 

Slow struggling let the beechen axle creak. 

And the join'd wheels the brass-bound pole drag on. 

Meanwhile, not grasses only for the young 

Unbroken, and the willow's tender leaves. 

And marshy sedge, but wheaten grain the sown, 

Crop shalt thou with the hand. Nor shall thy kine 

Prolific, in the manner of thy su-es, 

Fill for thee snowy milkpails, but expend 

Their udders whole upon their darling young. 

But if for battles more, and squadrons fierce. 

Thy taste ; or past Pisa s Alphean streams 



OF VIEGIL. m. 55 

To glide upon thy wheels, and in the grove 

Of Jove to lash along the flying cars ; 

The steed's first labour is the spirits brave 

And anns of warriors to bfehold, and brook 

Clarions, and bear the wheel tliat heavy groans 

With trailing, and within his stall to hear 

The rattling curbs ; then more and more to joy 

At its lord's plaudits fond, and love the sound 

Of its o^^^l patted neck. And these essays 

Dare may he even now, when first repell'd 

From its maternal breast, and yield in turn 

Its mouth to headstalls soft, while strengthless still. 

And e'en now trembling, even now in life 

Unskilled. But, when three summers past, the fourth 

Hath now approach' d, in time let him begin 

To grasp the ring, and tramp with measured steps. 

And bend the alternate curvets of his legs. 

And be like one that toils ; then to the race 

Challenge the winds, and o'er the open plains 

Scudding, as one enfiranchis'd from the reins, 

Scarce print his footsteps in the surface sands. 

E'en as when Aquilo with muster'd pow'r 

From Hyperborean coasts has swoop'd on earth. 

And Scythia's wintiy storms, and arid clouds 

Scatters — then corn-lands tall, and floating plains 

With gentle fan-like puffs are rufiiing crisp, 

And crested forests utter forth a roar. 

And long-trail'd billows press towards the strand. 

He scuds, at once fields in his flight, at once 

Scouring the seas. TJiis steed shall either drop 

Sweat at the barriers, and the vastest hsts 

Of Elis' plain, and fix)m his mouth champ forth 

Foam-flakes of blood ; or rather Belgic wains 
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Bear on his supple neck. Then, at the last, 

With thick-stirr'd mash permit their giant frame 

To wax, when tam'd ; for, ere their taming, high 

Then* spirits will they raise, and caught, refuse 

To bear the flexile lashes, and obey 

The iron curbs. But no industrious art 

Their powers more strengthens, than to bid avaunt 

Venus, and sightless Cupid's stinging darts ; 

Whether of heifers, or of steeds the use 

Be to a hind more grateful. And for this 

The bulls afar, and into pastures lone 

They exile, at some barrier'd mountain's back. 

And rivers broad across ; or within doors 

Close-locked they keep them at their frdl-fed racks. 

For drop by drop the female drains their strength. 

And scorches them in gazing ; nor permits 

To give one thought to woodlands, or to grass. 

She with her dulcet witcheries, forsooth, 

Oft too is goading on her suitors proud 

With horns together to decide the fray. 

There feeds in Sila vast a heifer fair ; 

They interchanging strokes with giant force. 

Are joining battle with thick-planted wounds ; 

Black gore their limbs is bathing — and then* horns 

Levell'd against each other as they push. 

Are crush'd with groaning loud. Rebellow back 

Both woods and vast Olympus. Nor prevails 

The usage that the warring champions camp 

Together ; but the one vanquished departs, 

O'er his disgrace sore groaning, and the wounds 

Left by the haughty victor, next at loves 

Which he has lost miveng'd ; and gazing oft 

Upon his homesteads, slow hath he retir'd 
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From his ancestral realms. Then with all care 

He practises his vigour, and amidst 

Hard flinty rocks the livelong night he lies, 

On his unlitter'd couch ; on thistley leaves, 

And prickly rushes fed ; and tries himself, 

And learns upon his horns to vent his wrath. 

Some tree-trunk hatt'ring, and the winds with strokes 

He lashes, and with sand high-dash'd in air 

Gives prelude to the fight. Then, when his strength 

Is mustered, and his vigour reinforcM, 

He moves his standards, and is headlong borne 

Down on th' oblivious foe. E'en as a wave. 

When in mid ocean far it hath begun 

With foam to whiten, and its curling train 

Drags from the deep, and as in volumes roll'd 

To land it thunders wildly o'er the rocks, 

Nor e'en than mountain less is tumbling prone ; 

But from the depths the wave with maelstrooms boils. 

And tosses up on high the sable sand. 

Thus every race on earth alike, of man, 

And forest brutes, and ocean tribe, the flocks, 

And painted birds, rush into phrenzy-pangs 

And fire — one love in all. No other time 

The lioness, oblivious of its cubs. 

Hath fiercer rov'd the plains, nor shapeless bears 

So many massacres, and carnage spread 

Promiscuous through the woods. Then fell the boar ; 

Then worst the tigress. Woe I 'tis sadly then 

Koaming in Lybia's solitary bournes 1 

Dost thou not see how shuddering thrills the frames 

Entire of coursers, if but once a scent 

Hath the well known effluvium wafted nigh ? 

And now can neither curbs, nor scourges fierce 

I 
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« 

Of men, not di&, and caTern'd rods, and floods 

Thrown in their my, and vhiriing 'neath the ware 

Wh(^ moontains gra^'d, delay them. £*en the boar 

Sabellian rushes on, and wfaets his tasks. 

And stamps the groond befofe him with his ho<^; 

Bohs on a tree his ribs, and on eadi side 

Hardens his vedk to woonds. What doth the youth. 

Deep in whose bones rdaitLess Passion plies 

His mi^ity fire ? Why, though with bursting storms 

Ten^testnoos tost, the ocean friths he swims 

Late 'neaih the stadess ni^ ; aboTe whose head 

Heaven's k^ky poital thnnders, and the seas 

Dash'd on the rocks are flingii^ back the roar. 

Nor can his hapless parents call him back. 

Nor she the maidoi on his crud oorse 

Destin'd to perish. What do lynxes fed, 

Baochns's mottled fiiToorites, and the race 

Keen-wroth^'d €i wohres and bounds ? Why tdl of fights, 

Wliich dastard harts essay ? Sooth before all 

^lark'd is the rage €i fillies — and that soul 

Venus herself infiis'd, what time the limbs 

Of Glancus with their jaws his Potnian mares 

Foor-yok'd devoured. These doth passion guide 

Across Gaigarian mountains, and across 

Roaring Ascanius ; Alpine heights they dear. 

And rivers swim: and straightway, when the flame 

Beneath their greedy marrow is api^ed. 

In spring-tide rather, since in spring returns 

Warmth to their bones — they with their £ftces all 

To Zei^yr turn d, post them on rocky heights. 

And snuff the breezes light : and oft without 

A single rite of wedlock, with the wind 

Impregnate, wondrous to be told; o'er rocks. 
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And cliflfe, and sunken glens they fly dispers'd. 
Not to thy risings, Eorus, nor the sun's ; 
Tow'rds Boreas, and to Caurus, and from whence 
Blackest is Auster looming, and the sky 
Saddens with show'ry frost. Hence at the last 
What hy its title true Hippomanes 
The shepherds call, a clammy venom ropes 
Down from the groin —Hippomanes, which oft 
Stepdames malign have cull'd, and mingled drugs 
And not innoxious charms. But flies meanwhile. 
Flies irrecoverable time, while we 
Each theme are coasting round, enthrall'd by love. 
Thus much enough for herds. There still remains 
Thy labour's second portion — ^fleecy flocks, 
And shaggy kids to drive. This be thy toil I 
Hence sturdy swains be hopeful for renown. 
Nor am I doubtful at my heart, how vast 
It is such thoughts to master with my words, 
And add this beauty unto trivial themes. 
But me along Parnassus' desert heights 
Delicious love is hurrjring. Sweet it is 
To rove o'er ridges, where no chariot wheel 
Of former minstrels down the gentle slope 
Turns to Castalia. Now adorable queen, 
Pales, with mouth grandiloquent we now 
Must clmnt. Commencing, I my edict give 
That in soft-litter'd cotes your sheep should browse 
On grass, till summer soon with foliage clad 
Is usher'd back ; and that with copious straw 
And sheafs of fern the stony ground beneath 
Ye carpet, lest the gelid ice may wound 
The tender flock, and canker in them raise. 
And tumours foul. Next, having hence digress'd, 
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I bid you leafy arbutes for your goats 
Purvey, and fresh-drawn rivulets supply ; 
And front their homesteads to the winter sun, 
Sheltered from blasts, unto the noonday tum'd ; 
When icy-cold Aquarius now at length 
Sinks, and is drizzling on the closing year. 
These too, thy kids, with no less anxious care 
Must be by us maintain'd. Nor less will prove 
Their service, though Milesian wools engrain'd 
With vermeil tints of Tyre, at costly price 
Are barter'd. Hence a progeny more large, 
Hence store of copious milk. The more the pail 
Hath foam'd, the udder drain'd, the more profuse 
From the squeez'd breasts will rivers glad gush forth. 
Nor less meanwhile the beards, and silvery chins. 
And flowing fur of the Cinyphian goat 
They shear for use of camps, and as attire 
For hapless sailors. But on woods they browse. 
And on Lycaeum's heights, and brambles rough. 
And brakes that love the steeps. And of themselves. 
Remembering well, back to their homes return. 
And lead theur young, and scarce with heavy dug 
The threshold clear. Therefore with all thy zeal 
Ice and the blasts of snow-storms, (all the less 
Their need of mortal care) shalt thou avert. 
And fodder bring, and provender of twigs 
Bounteous, and glad : nor shalt tliy hay-racks close 
The livelong winter. But when summer sooth 
With wooing Zephyrs gladdens, into lawns 
And pastures either flock shalt thou dismiss. 
With the first star of Lucifer the fields 
Enjoy we in their coolness, while the dawn 
Is fresh, while lawns are silver'd o'er, and dew 
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On tender herbage sweetest to the flock. 

Then, soon as hour the fourth has now condensed 

The sultriness of aether, and with chirps 

The querulous cicadas split the brakes. 

At wells, or pools profound command thy flocks 

Ii^ ilex troughs tlie running brook to drink ; 

But in meridian heats to seek them out 

Some bow'ry vale ; if Jove's gigantic oak 

Of ancient timber any where expand 

Its mighty boughs, or any where a grove 

Black with tliick holms repose in hallowed shade. 

Then limpid streams again supply, and feed 

Again till sunset, when the star of eve 

Is tempering cool the air, and charg'd with dew 

Luna the lawns refreshes, and each shore 

The alcyon echoes back, and every brake 

The goldfinch. Why pursue for thee in song 

The theme of Lybia's herdsmen ? why its lands 

Of pasturage, and craais with scatter d roofs 

Peopled ? Oft day, and night, and the whole month. 

Pastures the flock in order, and proceeds 

Into far wilds without one sheltering home. 

So vast a stretch of plain lies there. His all 

The Afric herdsman with him drives — ^both home 

And Lar, and arms, and Amyclaian hound. 

And Cretan quiver. E'en as when in arms 

Ancestral, 'neath a fascine pile undue. 

The gallant Roman snatches swift his march, 

And 'gainst the foe, ere look'd for, with pitch'd camps 

Stands in array. But not where Scythia's hordes, 

And wave Mseotian, and that turbid flood 

Ister, in eddies rolling golden sands ; 

And where far outstretched Rhodope returns 
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Towards the meridian pole ; there keep they herds 

Prison'd in folds, nor any where appear 

Or herbs in field, or foliage upon tree ; 

But shapeless beneath snow drifts, and deep ice 

The earth lies all around, and rises high 

E'en to sev'n ells. Still winter — Cauri still 

Frost-breathing. Then never doth Sol disperse 

The ghastly shades ; neither when borne aloft 

High on his steeds he mounts the aether s height ; 

Nor when in ocean's crimson tide he bathes 

His prone descending chariot Crusts of ice 

All of a sudden on the running stream 

Shoot into masses, and the wave now bears 

Steel-plated wheels upon its back ; that wave 

Erst broad-bow'd boats, now welcoming the wains. 

And brazen vessels oft asunder split. 

And robes freeze stiff while worn, and liquid wines 

They cleave with axes. And whole lakes have tum'd 

To solid ice, and grim on beards unkempt 

The icicle hath harden'd. All the while 

Unceasingly through heaven entire it snows — 

Perish the herds — there stand all wrapt in showers 

Of sleet huge shapes of oxen, and, in throng 

Close-gather'd, harts beneath the novel weight 

To. numbness freeze, and scarce with antler-tips 

Above it peer. These not with hounds hark'd on, 

No, not with any toils, or with alarm 

Of the empurpled feather do they chase. 

But 'gainst the barrier mountain with their chest 

Bootlessly as they push, in combat close 

Behead them with the axe, and braying deep 

Slay, and exulting bear them to their homes 

With loud hurrah. Themselves in deep-delv'd caves 
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Pass 'neath the earth profound their hours of ease, 

Secure from care, and tunber pil'd in heaps, 

And elms entire have roll'd upon their hearths. 

And giv'n to flames. Here they draw out the night 

In frolic sport, and joyous ape with yeast 

And sorbets tart the goblets of the vine. 

Such a wild race of mortals cast beneath 

The northern wain is with Riphaean blast 

Of Eurus lash'd, and have theur limbs enwrapt 

In brinded furs of beasts. If wool to thee 

An int'rest — first, let briary brake, and burs, 

And caltrops be eschew'd ; fly pastures rank, 

And cull from first white flocks with downy fleece. 

But for that ram, although itself be white. 

In whom beneath the humid palate lies 

But a black tongue, reject him, lest he dusk 

With swarthy spot the fleeces of the young 

E'en at their bhrth ; and in the peopl'd plain 

Gaze round to find another. Even thus 

With offering snowy-white of wool did Pan, 

Arcadia's god (if meet the legend be 

To credit), Luna, thee enchanted wile, 

Into deep woodlands wooing thee — ^nor thou 

Disdaind'st him wooing. But let him in whom 

Fondness for milk prevails, himself in hand 

Bring cytisi and wateriiHes thick. 

And salt-besprinkled herbage to the racks. 

Hence they both love the rivers more, and more 

Distend their dugs, and in their milk repeat 

The salt's mysterious flavour. Many a hind 

The kids, when now dropp'd freshly, from their dams 

Debar, and frise-like arm their infant mouths 

With headstalls frhig'd with steel. What they have milk'd 
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As day is rising, and in hours of day. 

At night they press ; what now 'neath shades of eve 

And when the sun is sinking, towards the dawn 

The shei^erd carrying in his baskets forth 

Makes for the towns ; or else with thrifty salt 

They flavour, and for winter store it up. 

Nor let the care of hounds have been thy last ; 

But, with the rest, Sparta's fleet whelps, and keen 

Molossian mastiff feed with fattening whey. 

Never, with them thy guardians, shalt thou dread 

The night-thief for thy homesteads, and assaults 

Of wolves, and at thy back Iberian hordes 

Unbrib*d to peace. Oft also in the chase 

Tim'rous onagii shalt thou drive, and hunt 

With hounds the lev'ret, with thy hounds the does. 

Oft, from their forest-wallowing pools expell'd. 

Boars with the bay of dogs shalt thou disturb 

Chasing them on, and o'er the mountain heights 

Urge to the nets with shouts the giant stag. 

Learn also scented cedar in thy stalls 

To bum, and with galbanean fumes expel 

Noxious chelydri. Oft 'neath racks unstirr'd 

Or viper perilous to touch hath sculk'd. 

And fled aghast from heav'n ; or coluber. 

Fell plague of kine, beneath a roof and shade 

Inur'd to creep, and spatter on the herd 

His gall, has hugg'd the ground. Grasp stones in hand. 

Grasp clubs, thou shepherd, and as high it rears 

His threatening crest, and swells his hissing neck 

Down hurl him. And he now his dastard head 

Has buried deep in flight, when the mid coils 

And masses of its tail's extremity 

flagging loose, and slow the last wreath'd fold 
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Is ti-ailing on its orbs. There is, moreo'er, 

That felon serpent in Calabria's glades, 

EoUing in volumes close his scale-clad back. 

With chest uprear'd, and blotch'd with markings broad 

O'er his long paunch, which, while that any streams 

Are gushing from their springs, and while the lands 

With springtide dank, and showery southern blasts, 

Are moisten'd, haunts the pools, and in their banks 

Harb'ring, here gluts with fish, and chattering frogs. 

His blacken'd maw insatiate. When scorch'd up 

The marsh, and lands are cleaving deep with heat, 

Forth on the dry he springs, and rolling round 

His fiery eye-balls, maddens o'er the fields. 

At once with thirst exasp'rate, and with heat 

Scar'd into madness. Not with me be then 

The wish soft slumbers 'neath the open sky 

To snatch, nor to have laid along the grass 

Upon some woodland's ridge ; when, cast its slough. 

All fresh and bumish'd in its prime it rolls ; 

Or young, or eggs deserting in its cells. 

High to the sun it flashes, and with fangs 

Three-fork'd within its mouth. Of ailments, too, 

The causes will I teach thee, and the signs. 

Foul rot assails thy sheep, when to the quick 

Gold rain too deep has settled, and the rime 

Grisly with hoary ice ; or when unwash'd 

Sweat on them shorn has rankled, and their Umbs 

Rough brambles torn. Therefore, in rivers sweet, 

The flock entire its shepherd-masters drench, 

And in the gurgling pool with fleeces soak'd 

The ram is plung'd and plung'd, and launch'd along 

Floats down the favouring stream. Or, soon as shear'd. 

Their frame with bitter lees of oil they daub. 
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And scum of silver mix, and sulphurs quick, 

And Ida's tar, and wax with unguent rich. 

And squills, and potent hellebores, and black 

Bitumen. Yet no issue of their toils 

Is there more blest, than if one could with steel 

Lance at its head the ulcer's orifice. 

Nurs'd is the plague, and by concealing lives ; 

While healing hands the herdsman to the wounds 

Eefuses to apply, or idly sits, 

Demanding fairer omens of the gods. 

Yea, too, when anguish maddens, having sunk 

Into the bleating victim's inmost bones. 

And fever parch'd is preying on the limbs, 

Good hath it proVd t'avert the kindled fires. 

And, in the foot-palm's midst, a vein to strike 

Spouting with blood, an usance wherewithal 

Bisalts, and Gelon fierce are wont to heal. 

When into Khodope, and desert wilds 

Of Getic tribes he flies, and quaffis his milk 

Curdled with blood of mares. What lambs from tax 

Either too often thou hast seen to crawl 

'Neath the soft shade, or at the topmost blades 

Listlessly nibble, and the last of all 

FoUow, or in the middle of the plain 

Sink down when feeding, and retire alone 

From the late night, at once with steel confine 

The plague from spreading, ere infections dread 

Steal through th' unwary people. Not so rife. 

Driving the tempest, sweeps along the deep 

The eddying gust, as countless are the plagues 

Of flocks ; nor individual frames alone 

Do ailments siege ; but summer camps entire. 

All at one stroke, J^th hope and flock at once. 
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And the whole gather'd nation from its root. 

Then may he know, if any even now, 

So long thereafter, view th' aerial Alps, 

And Noric tow^s planted on swelling heights. 

And lapidian Timavus' fields, 

And shepherds' desolated realms, and lawns 

Dispeopled far and wide. Here fester'd once 

With some sick taint of heaven, a season sad, 

And with the whole of Autumn's sweltering heat, 

Glar'd like a fiimace ; and each tribe of herds, 

Each tribe of mountain beasts to death consign'd ; 

And lakes it poison'd ; with miasma stain'd 

Each pasture ground. Nor smgle was the path 

Of death ; but when the fiery thirst, propell'd 

Through all the veins, had shrunk the hapless limbs, 

Again a humour purulent gushed forth. 

And all the bones, collapsed with the disease. 

Atom by atom drain'd into itself. 

Oft in the midst of homage to the gods, 

The victim standing at the shrine, (the while 

The fleecy flappet with the snow-white wreath 

Is twining) midst the Mt'ring acolyths 

Sunk down in death. Or if the priest before 

Had slain one with the steel, then neither blaze 

The altars with the fibres on them heaped. 

Nor can the seer consulted give replies ; 

And scarcely, in the neck when sheath'd, are knives 

Bestam'd with blood, and with thin hungry gore 

The sur&ce of the sand is darkly dyed. 

Hence midst rich herbage die the calves in throngs. 

And render up before the full-pil'd racks 

Their precious lives ; hence upon fawning dogs 

Falls madness, and a suffocating cough. . 
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Shatters the sick'ning swine, and torturing choaks 

With quinsied jaws. Down sinks he, down ! ill-stair'd 

In all his tasks, and reckless of the grass. 

The conqueror steed, and tarns away at springs. 

And with his hoof strikes frequent on the ground. 

Droop'd are his ears ; then too a fitful sweat. 

And that in victims in the gasp of death 

All cold — ^the skin is dry ; and at the touch. 

To one that handles, harden'd it resists. 

These symptoms they exhibit ere their death. 

On the first days ; but if in its advance 

The pestilence began more fell to wax. 

Then sooth come fiery eyes, and deep-gasp'd breath, 

Clogg'd with a groan by fits, and to their depths 

They strain their entrails with a long-drawn sob ; 

Forth from their nostrils gushes inky gore. 

And the furr'd tongue choaks the beleaguer'd jaws. 

It brought relief through an inserted horn 

Lensean draughts to infuse. That single art 

Seem'd safety to the dying. Soon that aid 

Itself was ruin ; and with phrenzy pangs 

Reanimate they burnt, and of themselves. 

E'en now beneath the jaws of sick'ning death, 

(May gods grant better fates to holy men. 

And to our foes that madness ! ) their own limbs 

Mangled they butcher'd with their gumless teeth. 

But lo ! all reeking 'neath the iron share 

Tumbles the bull, and vomits from his mouth 

Blood mix'd with flakes of foam, and straining heaves 

His latest groans. There wends the plougher sad. 

The steer all sorrowing from his brother's death 

Unyoking, and the plough deep-planted leaves 

In the uufinish'd labour. Not the shades 
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Of towering forests, not savannahs soft, 

Can rouse his spirit ; not the stream which purl'd 

O'er stones, than amher clearer, seeks the pkdn ; 

But, deep within, his flanks are waxing loose 

And flaccid ; and a heavy dulness whelms 

His lifeless eyes ; and to the ground his neck 

Drops with its load depress'd. What hoots his toil. 

Or deeds of service ? What that with the share 

He tum'd the cumbrous clods ? And yet to them 

Not Massic boons of Bacchus proVd then: bane. 

Not twe and thrice-serv'd banquets ; upon leaves 

And viands feed they of the simple* herb ; 

Their draughts are crystal founts, and rivers purg'd 

By running ; nor does anxious thought break off 

Their healthy slumbers. Ne'er at other time 

They tell that in those regions kine were sought 

For Juno's sacred rituals, and cars 

Unto her high-dom'd treasure-temples drawn 

By buffaloes iUmatch'd ; therefore in pair 

With rakes they scrape the ground, and e'en with nails 

Dig in the grain, and o'er the mountains high 

Drag with strain'd neck their harshly grating wains. 

No wolf explores his ambush round the fold. 

Nor prowls a midnight robber 'gainst the flocks : 

A keener care subdues him. Craven deer. 

And harts, poor runaways, are roaming now 

Both amidst hounds, and round the roofs of man. 

And boundless ocean's oflfepring, and each tribe 

Of swimming creatures on the beach's verge 

Like shipwrecked corses does the wave wash up. 

Seals, stranger-guests, in rivers refuge take ; 

And, vainly rampir'd by her winding shrouds, 

The viper dies, and water-snakes with scales 



70 THE GEOEGICS 

Erect, as thunder-smitten. E'en to birds 

The air is little kind, and, headlong plung'd, 

Their life they leave beneath the lofty cloud. 

Moreo'er nor boots it now that food be chang'd ; 

And arts of deep research to mischief turn. 

E'en master-minds have yielded — Chiron he 

Of Philyra, and Amythaon's son 

Melampus. Ghastly pale Tisiphone 

Maddens, and, launch'd to light from Stygian gloom, 

Diseases drives before her, and alarm ; 

And tow'ring day by day more high uprears 

Her raVning head. With bleating sound of flock, 

And bellowing frequent, streams, and arid banks, 

And sloping hills resound. And now by troops 

She spreads the carnage, and in stalls themselves 

Piles corses, that have slipp'd and welt'ring lie 

In loathsome gore — ^until they learn the art 

With earth to cover, and in pits conceal. 

For neither in their skins was service now ; 

Nor can then: entrails any one or purge 

With streams, or overcome their taint with fire. 

Nor e'en, with plague-spot eaten through and filth, 

The fleeces can they dare to shear, or touch 

The rotting web. But e'en if one had tried 

The loath'd apparel, pustules hot, and sweat 

Unclean, the felid members would pursue, 

Nor ling'ring then for any lengthen'd space 

His tainted limbs the sacred fire consum'd. 
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THE FOURTH GEORGIC. 



Forthwith setherial honey's heavenly gifts 
Will I dispatch. This portion, too, regard 
Mfficenas, kindly. Pageants will I chant. 
By thee to be admir'd, of tiny things, 
And high-soul'd chieftains, and, in order due. 
Of a whole race, the manners, and the tastes. 
And clans, and battles. On a lowly theme 
The travail, yet not lowly the renown. 
If favouring deities a bard permit. 
And when invok'd, ApoUo hears the prayer. 
In the chief place, a homestead must be sought. 
And post for bees ; where neither there may lie 
Access for winds (since winds forbid to bear 
Their forage home), nor sheep and wanton kids 
May trample flowers ; or, roaming o'er the plain. 
The heifer dash the dew away, and bruise 
The springing herbage. Far aloof be, too. 
The mottled lizard's scale-enamell'd backs 
From the rich cotes, and meropes, and birds 
Of other tribes, and Procne on her breast 
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Deep-stamp'd with hands of blood. For all around 

They ravage far and wide ; and bees themselves 

Upon the wing, off in their mouth they bear, 

A savoury banquet for their ruthless nests. 

But nigh at hand be crystal springs, and pools 

Verdant with moss ; and, huddling through the grass, 

A shallow rill ; and let a palm o'ershade 

The vestibule, or oleaster vast ; 

That when the new-crown'd monarchs shall lead forth 

Their primal swarms, in springtide all their own. 

And issued from their combs the youth shall sport, 

A neighbouring bank may woo them to withdraw 

From the hot noontide, and a wayside tree 

Harbour them 'neath its leafy hostel-halls. 

Into the midst, whether the ooze inert 

Shall stagnate, or flow on, willows aslant. 

And huge stones throw in piles, that on pontoons 

Close-planted they may settle, and their wings 

Spread to the summer sun ; if Eurus prone. 

Haply as they were loitering on their way. 

Has scattered them, or plung'd them in the deep. 

Round these let casias green, and thyme-banks bloom 

Far-fragrant, and rich store of savory 

Breathing with heavy odours, and let tufts 

Of violets drink in th' trickling spring. 

But for the hives themselves, whether of bark 

Out-scoop'd, they have been sewn by thee, or weav'd 

Of flexile withy, have their entrance doors 

Narrow ; for Winter curdles up with frost 

Their honeys, and the same discandied, heat 

Dissolves : each violence alike by bees 

Sore to be dreaded. Nor do they for nought 

Within their chambers emulously caulk 
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Each subtle pore with wax, and fill the chinks 

With varnish, and with blossoms ; and a gum 

Cull'd for these very tasks, and clammier fax 

Than birdlime, and the Phrygian Ida's tar 

They hoard. Oft, also, (if the tale be true) 

In cavem'd chambers they have hugg'd their home. 

And deep been found alike in grottoed rocks. 

And in the bark of some core-eaten tree. 

Yet do thou both their crannied cells besmear 

With slimy clay, fomenting them around ; 

And thinly scatter'd leaves above them throw. 

Nor to their roofe too nigh the yew allow. 

Nor vermeil crabs bum on thy hearth, nor trust 

A marsh profound, or where the scent of mud 

Is rank, or where the vaulted quarries ring 

With impulse ; and the echo of the voice 

Dash'd on their sides recoils. For what remains. 

When banish'd .Winter golden Sol has chas'd 

Beneath the earth, and heav'n with summer light 

Beop'd, anon the glades and woods they range. 

And crimson blossoms glean, and, skimming light. 

The river's suxiace sip. Hence with some charm, 

I know not what, joyous they cherish fond 

Their offspring, and their nests ; hence their fresh combs 

Of wax with artful skill forge out, and mould 

The viscous honeys ; hence, when now discharged 

Forth from their cells, the swarm thou shalt have seen 

Above thee, floating to the stars of heaven 

Through the clear orient sky ; and marvelling view 

A cloud of darkness trailing in the wind, 

Observe them close. Sweet streams, and leafy bowers. 

They still are seeking. Hither do thou scents 

Prescrib'd besprinkle, — pounded baum, and grass 
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Unpriz'd of honey-wort, and tinklings wake, 

And clash the cymbals round, of her of heav'n 

The mother. On the medicated seats 

Spantaneous will they settle, in a throng ; 

Spontaneous plunge them in a guise their own 

Into the inmost cells. But if for war 

Forth have they sallied, (for on monarchs twain 

Oft with commotion dread has discord stalk'd) 

And straight the peoples' spirits, and their hearts 

Throbbing for fight, afar may we foreleam ; 

For as they pause yon martial peal upbraids them 

Of hoarse-tongued brass, and heard there is a voice 

That simulated trumpets' broken brays : 

Then hurrying fast they congregate in throngs. 

And fluttering flash with wings, and with their beaks 

Whet to a point their stings, and fit their thewes. 

And round their king, and close before the tents 

Praetorian throng in masses, and the foe 

Challenge with clamourings loud. Then when a spring 

Serene, and plains all open, they have found, 

Forth from the gates they burst ; the charge is made ; 

In heav'n on high rings thunder : with their ranks 

Confos'd, into a mighty ball they throng. 

And headlong tumble. Not more thick does hail 

From air, nor from the shaken Hex show'r 

Such store of acorns. Through the central files 

The monarchs' selves with pinions blazon'd bright 

Wield souls gigantic in a pigmy frame ; 

So bent to yield not, till with whelming weight 

Or these, or these, the victor hath compell'd 

To turn their receant backs in flight. These stirs 

Of spirits, and these conflicts so severe, 

With tossing of a little dust are crush'd» 
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And sink into repose. 

But when the chieftains twain thou hast recali'd 

Back from the battle field, the one which seem'd 

The more degen'rate, him, lest full of waste 

He harm, devote to death ; allow to reign 

The nobler in the vacant palace hall. 

The one will be with gold-enamelled spots 

Blazing — ^for twofold are the breeds ; the one 

Nobler — at once distinguished in its form. 

And gemm'd with flashing scales ; that other grim 

With sloth, and trailing on his breadth of paunch 

Inglorious. As the monarchs' forms are twain. 

So are the peoples' bodies ; for one class 

Are ugly, and hirsute ; as from deep dust 

"When the wayfarer comes, and sputters soil 

From his dry mouth, all parch'd. Others shine forth. 

And flash with lightning blaze, flaming with gold. 

And all their bodies gemm'd with drops in pairs. 

This the more precious brood. Hence, in due time 

Of heav'n, thy luscious honeys thou shalt squeeze ; 

Nor yet so luscious, as both crystal-clear. 

And tlie harsh taste of Bacchus like to tame. 

But when the swarms capricious flutter round. 

And froUc in the sky, and scorn their combs. 

And their cold homes abandon, from the sport 

All profitless debar their fickle minds ; 

Nor great the labour to debar. Do thou 

Pluck from the kings thefr pinions. Not a bee. 

While they hang back, will dare the lofty march 

To take, or pluck the standards from the camp. 

Let gardens, breathing sweets from saflron flowers, 

Invite them ; and that watch 'gainst thieves, and birds, 

With willow hook, the tutelary eye 
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Of him, the Hellespont's god, Priapus guard. 

Let him himself, to whom such tasks a care, 

Thyme bringing down, and pines from mountain heights. 

Wide round his homesteads plant them ; him himself 

Gall with hard toil his hand ; himself implant 

The bearing saplings in the ground, and rain 

Boon showers upon them. And, but that e'en now. 

At the last close of all my toils, my sails 

I drag, and haste to turn my prow to land, 

Perchance I too would sing what careful art 

Of culture fruitful gardens might adorn. 

And rosebeds of that double blooming land 

Pajstum ; and how in deep-quaff'd rills rejoic'd 

Endives ; and banks with parsley ever green ; 

And writhing o'er the grass the cucumber 

Wax'd to a paunch ; nor daffodil late-leaf 'd, 

Nor pleach'd acanthus' spray had pass'd unsung. 

And ivies wan, and myrtle shrubs that love 

The strands. For 'neath (Ebalia's lofty towers. 

Where black Galesus dews the golden tilths, 

I mind me to have seen an aged swain 

Of Corycus, to whom some acres few 

Belong'd of ground abandon'd ; neither rich 

For oxen it, nor &rm for cattle apt, 

Nor meet for Bacchus. Yet in copses here 

Thin potherbs treading in, and lilies white. 

And vervain plants, and poppy tiny-grain'd. 

The wealth of monarchs in his heart he match'd ; 

And 'neath the lated night returning home 

Would with unpurchas'd banquets load his board. 

He was the first the rose in Spring to cull. 

And apples in the Autumn ; and e'en now 

When Winter sad was splitting rocks with frost. 
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And curbing river-currents with its ice. 

He even then the soft acanthus' leaf 

Was cutting ; chiding oft the Summer late. 

And lagging Zephyrs. Thus with pregnant bees. 

And many a swarm was he the same the first 

To overflow, and from squeez'd combs amass 

His frothing honeys ; his the limes, and pine 

Of richest produce ; and whatever fruits 

The teeming tree had cloth'd itself withal 

In earliest blossom, fiill as many ripe 

In Autumn it retain'd. He too in rows 

Distributed late elms, and hardy pear. 

And thorns now bearing plums, and plane e'en now 

Shade to carousers lending. But these themes 

Do I, excluded by too narrow bournes. 

Omit spontaneous, and to other bards 

Resign to be recorded after me. 

Now list ; what natures Jove himself infus'd 

In bees, will I unfold ; for what reward 

The Curetes tunefuT din, and tinkling brass 

They having track'd did nurse the king of HeaVn 

'Neath the Dietsan grot. They only own 

Their chUdr^i common, as copartner rights 

Theur dty'd homes, and their existence pass 

Subject to mighty laws. And only they 

A countrj, and Penates fix'd have known ; 

And mtndful of i^yproaching winter, ply 

Their Unl in sonuner, and theur gains store up 

To swell a geaenl fiind. For some maintain 

The watdi for food, and ply by compact fix'd 

Their toil in fields. Part, their homes' cells within. 

The tear drop of Narcissus, and a gum 

Elastic coll'd from bark, as the first base 
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For combs, deposit ; then their waxen walls 

Adhesive they suspend. Others lead forth 

The nation's hope, their progeny adult. 

Others pack clearest honeys, and their cells 

Swell out with liquid nectar. Some there are 

On whom the mounting guard before the gates 

Has Ml'n for lotted task ; and by reliefs . 

The rains thev reconnoitre, and the clouds 

Of heaVn ; or of the fast arriving troops 

Keceive the burdens ; or with squadron form'd. 

The drones, a sluggard herd, they keep at bay 

Far from the mangers. Fervid glows the work. 

And od'rous honeys breathe perfume from thyme. 

And as when Cyclops spread the levin bolts 

From ductile ingots, some the blasts absorb 

In buU's-hide bellows and again discharge ; 

Some in the pool the hissing metal steep ; 

Beneath the {Wanted anvils jEtna groans ; 

They aU in concert lift with giant force 

Their arms in rhythmic measure, and the steel 

With griping pincers shift and shift again. 

In guise no other, if a pigmy world 

Compare we may with giants, inborn love 

Of having, doth Cecropian bees impel. 

Each in his own due province. To the old 

Their cities are a care, and combs to build. 

And mould their structures of Dedalian art 

But wearied out, at dead of night the young 

Betake them home — their thigiis with thyme surcharged ; 

And at each step on arbute shrubs they browse. 

And willows grey, casia, and crocus red. 

And luscious lime, and bronze-ting'd hyacinths. 

In all one rest from tasks, — one toil in all. 
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At early dawn they sally from the gates — 

No loit'ring any where ; again when eve 

Has warned the same from pasture to retire. 

And quit the plains, then for their homes they make ; 

Then do their frames refresh. A murm'ring swells. 

And round their boundaries, and their gates, they hum. 

Then when within thefr chambers they have laid 

Themselves to rest, 'tis silence for the night, 

And slumber all their own their weary limbs 

Possesses. Nor in truth when rain impends, 

Far from thefr homes retire they , or repose 

Trust in the sky, when Eastern blasts approach. 

But flutt'ring round beneath their city's walls 

They water safe, and sallies short essay. 

And pebbles oft take up ; as dancing barks. 

When the wave tosses, ballast take ; with these 

Through the thin clouds they poise them. That moreover 

This usance pleased the bees, thou might'st admire. 

That neither revel they in love's embrace, 

Nor slothful melt their bodies into lust. 

Or young discharge with throes. But by themselves 

Their sons they gather in their mouth from leaves, 

And fragrant grasses ; by themselves supply 

Their king, and infant Quirites, and repair 

Their courts, and waxen realms. Oft too their vdngs 

In roaming have they bruised on flinty cHfEs, 

And freely yielded up their life beneath 

The soldier-load. So mighty is the love 

Of flowers, of gend'nng honey the renown. 

Thus though themselves a narrow lifetime's span 

Awaits (for not more than a seventh spring 

Is e'er protracted), yet the race remains 

Undying ; and through many a year stands firm 
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The finrtmie (^ the house; and aneestries 
Of aneestries aze immber'd. More than 
Not so doth iEgJpt rererenee her king. 
And mi^ty Lydia, nor the Parthian tzibea. 
Or Median stream Hydaspes. With their king 
Unscathed, in all one spirit ; with him lost. 
Allegiance they have bmst ; and of thansehres 
Their stmctnred honeys into fragments torn. 
And all the frames dismantled of their oomba. 
He of their tasks the gnaid ; on him they gaze 
Admiring, and aroond him take their stand 
All with a hmnming deep, and thronging dose 
Act as his body gnaid ; and oft on high 
They bear him on their shoulders, and their lives 
Cast in the teeth of war, and seek through wounds 
A death of glory. By these signs induced. 
And these examples tracing, some have taught 
That of the mind celestial there doth dwell 
A port in bees, and inqiirations quaff 'd 
From HeaVn. For that the Deity pervades 
All earth alike, and ocean tracts, and sky 
Profound ; hence flo<^, herds, mortals, every tribe 
Of forest beast, each for itself derives 
Its subtle vital spirit at its birth. 
Sooth into this are all things next reduced. 
And when dissolVd restor'd ; nor is there space 
For death, but that instinct with life they fly 
Into the number of a star, and pass 
Beneath the lofty sphere. If thou shalt e'er 
Unseal their narrow homes, and honeys stor'd 
In treasures ; first, besprinkled with a draught 
Of water, bathe thy mouth, and in thy hand 
Before thee stretch pursuiiig wreaths of smoke. 
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Twice they amass their plenteous produce ; twain 

The times of harvest ; soon as to the earth 

The Pleiad maid, Taygete, reveals 

Her huxom visage, and with foot hath spum'd 

The ocean's streams disdain'd ; or when the same. 

Retiring from the wat'ry Piscis' star. 

Sad sinks from heav'n into the winter waves. 

In them there dwells a wrath heyond control ; 

And once provok'd, they hreathe into their stings 

Poison, and leave behind their buried shafts. 

Close fasten'd on the art'ries, and lay down 

Their lives within their wounds. But wilt thou dread 

Stem Winter, and with frugal care provide 

For coming evil, and their spirits crush'd. 

And ruin'd state commiserate ; yet who 

Would doubt with thyme to fumigate, and cut 

The empty cells away ? For many a time, 

Unseen, the lizard close has gnaw'd the combs. 

And thick with beetles sculking from the light 

Pil'd are the chambers ; and the drone untask'd 

Sitting at others' boards, or hornet fierce 

His presence has intruded, clad with arms 

Ill-match'd ; or moths, a tribe accurst ; or she. 

The Pallas' loath'd, Arachne, on the doors 

Her floating toils has hung. The more of strength 

Draind have they been, with more of zeal will all 

Bend every, sinew to repair the wreck 

Of their declining race, and brimming fill 

Their corridors, and out of blossoms weave 

Their granges. If in sooth (for life on bees 

Our haps too has inflicted) there shall pine 

Their limbs with rueful sickness, which full soon 

By no uncertain symptoms tbOu shalt learn, 

M 
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Stzai^ in the sAeaing rktim there pcevaib 
A difTrent hue. Fwanartifat grim 
Their Yisages dis^ores; that thej hesr 
The eoraes of the dead, ci li^ beieaTed, 
Fordi from their halb, and sorrowing fim'nl pMqis 
Lead in proceasioo ; or befbre their gates 
Chained hj the feet together down they hai^ ; 
Or in their cloistered cdls the j mope within ; 
An both with ^unine spiritless, and dnll 
With duivelFd cfAd. Then is a bnzzii^ heard 
Of deeper tone, and drawiii^y they horn ; 
As roars at time the Sooth-blast cM in woods ; 
As troubled ocean grinds with r^nent wares ; 
As rayemog fire rages in doee-barr d stores. 
Here will I now admonish thee to bom 
Galbanean fames, and honeys introdoce 
In tron^ of reeds, exhorting of thysdi^ 
And to their well known riands hiring forth 
The exhausted swarms. It will bestead thee, too. 
The oak-gall*8 well-lnniis'd flaroor to compound. 
And roses dried, and wine-decoctions rich 
With long continued fire ; or clust'ring grapes 
Press'd from the Psythian rine, and Attic thyme. 
And heayy-scented centauries. There springs. 
Moreover, in meads a flower, for which the hinds 
Have coin'd the name, Amellus — herb for those 
Who search, not hard to find ; for from one turf 
It rears a giant tuft ; of golden hue 
Itself, but in the foliage, which around 
Copious is shower'd, gleams with under tint 
The darkling violet's purple. Oft are shrines 
Of gods embellish'd with its chains enwreath'd. 
Harsh in the mouth its flavour. In the glens 
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New reap'd, the shepherds cull it, and beside 

MaBand'ring streams of Mella. Boots of this 

Stew thou in wine bespic'd, and at their gates 

In baskets fully pil'd the viands serve. 

But if by sudden stroke the race entire 

A hind has failed ; nor shall he have from whence 

The lineage of a new created stock 

May be recalled, time is it, too, to ope 

The Arcadian master's memorable crafts ; 

And in what manner oft from slaughtered steers, 

Ere this, corrupted gore hath gender'd bees. 

With deep research, from the first fountain head 

Betracing the whole legendary tale. 

Will I evolve. For where the favoured race 

Of Pella-sprung Canopus dwells beside 

The Nile, i^dth flooded river, tideless spread ; 

And round their fEums in painted skiffs are borne ; 

And where it presses on the border-land 

Of quiver'd Persia ; and with sable loam 

Enriches verdant ^gypt,' and disparts. 

As down it sweeps, to sev'n divergent mouths ; 

That river e'en from India's sun-dyed tribes 

Bom to the deep, — the region whole asserts 

Salvation sure and certain in this art. 

A little place at first, and cabin'd in. 

For these same ends is chosen. This they close 

Both with the tiling of a close-pent roof, 

And straighten'd walls ; and windows four they add. 

From the four winds with slant admitted light. 

Then is a calf sought out, upon its brow 

Of two-years' date curving e'en now its horns. 

In this though many a struggle it oppose. 

Its nostrils twain, and breathing of its mouth 
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Is close obstructed ; and when kilFd with blows. 

Its pounded entrails through th' unbroken hide 

Are bruis'd into a mash. When thus laid out, 

In the clos'd cell they leave it ; and bestrew 

Beneath its ribs fragments of branches, thyme. 

And casias fresh. This work is wrought, when first 

Zephyrs the waves are fanning, ere the meads 

Crimson with vernal tints, before its nest 

The twittering swallow from the rafters hangs. 

Meanwhile, fermented in the softened bones. 

The moisture effervesces, and exposed 

To sight in wondrous faishion living forms, 

Maim'd of their feet at first, and whizzing next 

With wings, are swarming forth ; and more and more 

Quaff the thin air, till like a show'r discharg'd 

1 rom summer clouds, forth have they burst ; or like 

Shafts from the twanging chord, if Parthians light 

Some day their skirmish in the van commence. 

What, what god, ye muses, forg'd us out 

This art ? From whence did this new craft of man 

Take its first steps ? A shepherd, Aristaeus, 

From Peneus-water d Tempe taking flight, 

(Lost, as the legend tells, his bees alike 

By pestilence and fEunine) full of woe. 

Stood by the river's hallow'd fountain head. 

Close at its verge, pouring forth many a wail ; 

And her who bore him with this prayer address'd : 

"Mother, Cyrene, mother, who dost haunt 

This gurgling well-spring's depth, why from a race 

Of deities thrice glorious (if at least 

He, whom thou namest, is my sire, the god 

Of Thrymba Phoebus) didst thou bring me forth. 

Me of the fates abhorr'd ? Or whither chas'd 
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Thy love of us ? Why wert thou wont to bid 

Me hope for heav'n ? Lo, e'en this very pride 

Of mortal life, which scarce th' experienc'd watch 

O'er fruits and flocks had wrought me out, each art 

Essaying, I abandon now, with thee 

For mother. Nay, proceed ; and of thyself 

Boot up my teeming woodlands ; with thy hand 

Launch on my cotes the foeman's brand, and kill 

My crops ; burn up my plants, and 'gainst my vines 

Brandish the sturdy axe ; if such disgust 

Hath seized thee at my glory." But the cry 

Deep in her bower beneath the flood profound 

His mother felt. Bound her Milesian fleece 

The nymphs were carding, fleece with teinture grain'd 

Deep-drunk of crystal green ; Drymo alike. 

And Xantho, and Ligea, and Phyllodoce, 

Their glossy tresses shower'd o'er iv*ry necks ; 

Nessea, and Spio, and Thalia ; moreover, 

Cymodoce, and Cydippe, and the nymph 

Of golden locks, Lycorias— one a maid ; 

The other having then Lucina's pangs 

Prov'd the first time. And Clio, and Beroe 

Her sister, both daughters of Ocean, both 

With gold, with mottled ermines cinctur'd both ; 

And Ephyre, and Opis, and the pride 

Of Asius' mead, Deiope ; and she 

With shafts at length laid down, fleet Arethuse. 

Amongst whom Glymene the fruitless care 

Of Vulcan was naiTating, and the frauds 

And furtive joys of Mars ; and back from chaos 

Loves of the gods was reck'ning, thick arra/d. 

Trauc'd with which song, while from their spindles down 

They roll their downy tasks, once more the wail 
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Of AristsBus smote his mother's ears. 

And on their thrones of crystal each and all 

Astounded sat ; while Arethose, before 

The other sisters, gazing forth, upreared 

Her golden forehead from the surface- wave ; 

And from afar, "0 not for naught," she cried, 

Scar'd with so sore a wail, "Cyrene, sister. 

E'en he, thy chiefest care, to ask thy aid — 

He, hapless Aristseus, by the wave 

Of liis forefather Peneus stands in tears, 

And calls on thee remorseless by thy name." 

To her, heart-stricken with the new alarm. 

His mother answers, '* Haste, conduct him here. 

Conduct him to us. His the right to touch 

The thresholds of the gods." At once she bids 

The floods profound with passage broad dispart, 

"VMiereby the youth his steps might introduce. 

But him around the billow took its stand 

Arch'd o'er into the fashion of an alp. 

And welcomed him within its vast abyss. 

And launch'd him 'neath the flood. And, gazing now 

With marvel on the hall, and wat'ry realms 

Of her who bore him, and the lakes in caves 

Imprison'd, and her torrent-booming groves. 

On was he passing ; and, amazed beneath 

The whirl immense of waters, fixed his gaze 

On all the rivers 'neath the mighty earth 

Gliding, branch'd out in regions ; Phasis both. 

And Lycus, and the fountain head, from which 

Enipeus deep discharges first its flood ; 

Whence father Tiber, and whence Anio's streams, 

And rdcky-roaring Hypanis, and he 

Of Mysian birth, Caicus, and the one 
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Of bull-like front, both herns enwreath'd with gold, 

Eridanus ; than which through teeming tilths 

No not another riv.er gushes forth 

With wilder force into the purple deep. 

Soon as within the chambers' rock-hung domes 

He enter'd, and her offspring's causeless wails 

Cyrene learnt, the sisterhood present 

Clear crystal springs in order for his hands. 

And kerchiefs offer wrought with napless fleece ; 

Part load the board with cates, and serve again 

Full brimming goblets. With Panchsean fires 

Flame forth the altars ; and his mother cries, 

" Take do thou goblets of Mseonian wine ! 

Pour we to Ocean ! " She herself at once 

The prayer prefers both unto Ocean, sire 

Of aU things, and the sisterhood of nymphs. 

Who woods a hundred, who a hundred floods 

Are guarding. Thrice with nectar sparkling clear 

She bathed the blazing Vesta ; thrice the flame. 

Shot to the summit of the vault, flash'd back : 

Omen wherewith encouraging her soul. 

She thus begins : "In the Carpathian gulph 

Of Neptune dwells a seer, the blue-hair'd god, 

Proteus, the vasty deep who measures o'er 

With fins, and hamess'd car of biped steeds. 

He now Emathia's ports, and his own land 

Pallene, is revisiting. To him 

Both we the nymphs pay homage, and e'en he 

The aged Nereus. For the seer hath known 

All things — which are, which have been, which hereafter 

To come are training on. Sooth, so it lik'd 

Neptune, whose monster herds, and Phocae foul, 

He pastures 'neatfi the billow. He, my son. 
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Must first by thee in fetters be surpris'd, 

That all the ailments' cause he may dLBclose, 

And prosperous issues grant ; for without force 

No precepts will he give ; nor wilt thou bend 

Him by entreaty. Durance stem, and chains. 

Apply to him when captur'd. These around. 

His crafts at last all baffled, will be crush'd. 

I will myself, when Sol his noonday-heats 

Has fir'd, when pastures droop with thirst, and shade 

Is sweeter now to cattle, lead thee on 

Into the aged prophet's haunts retired, 

Where from the waves, when weary, he retreats ; 

So that thou may'st, in slumber as he lies. 

With ease attack him. But when firmly grasp'd 

With hands, and fetters, thou shalt hold him fast ; 

Then changeful apparitions, and the forms 

Of monsters will elude thee. For at once 

Turn will he grisly boar, and tyger black. 

And dragon sheath'd in scales, and lioness 

With brinded neck ; or bickering roar of flame 

Will he discharge, and so from out his chains 

Drop down and slip ; or into waters thin 

Will melt and pass away. But all the more 

That he shall turn him into every shape. 

So much the more, do thou, my son, strain close 

The grappling bonds, till such he be with frame 

Transform'd, as thou beheld'st him when with sleep 

First courted he was curtaining his eyes." 

Thus spake she, and ambrosia's dewy scent 

Around her show'rs ; wherewith she steep'd throughout 

Her offspring's frame. While in him balmy air 

Breath'd from his locks compos'd ; and through his limbs 

A sprightly vigour flowed. There lies a grot 
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Immense, within a cayem'd mountain's flank, 

"Whither full many a billow by the blast 

Is plung'd, and into gulphs from light withdrawn 

Itself doth cleave ; whilom for mariners 

Surprised by storms an anchorage most safe. 

Herein behind a screen of giant rock 

Proteus conceals him. Here, in lurking shrouds, 

Tum'd from the light the nymph now posts the youth ; 

Herself in mists dim-veil'd aloof retires. 

Now swift-careering Sirius scorching up 

The fever'd Inds was blazing ; and in heav'n 

Half of his circling course had fiery Sol 

Devour'd ; all herbs were withering, and to ooze 

Each hollow river in its arid chasms 

Lukewarm, the rays were boiling ; when to grots 

His wonted haunts, repairing from the waves, 

Proteus his way was wending. Him around 

The wat'ry offspring of the vasty deep 

Forth plunging splash'd abroad the briny spray. 

Along the shore, scatter'd apart, in sleep 

The Phoc86 lay them down. He, (as at times 

The guardian of the fold on mountain heights. 

When Eve the calves from pasture to their homes 

Is leading back, and lambs with bleatings heard 

Afar, keen-set the wolves) upon a rock 

Enthron'd him in then: midst, and counts him o'er 

Their number. Whom of seizing when the pow'r 

Is offer d, Aristseus, having scarce 

AUow'd the aged god his weary limbs 

To settle, rushes on him with a shout 

Of thunder, and with manacles, as he lies. 

Surprises him. The other counterwise, 

Not of his art oblivious, doth transform 

N 
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His limbs to all the marvels of the world ; 

Both fire, and monster dread, and flowing stream. 

But when no crafty canning finds escape. 

Into himself defeated he returns. 

And with the voice of man at last he spoke : 

** Why, who, thou most presumptuous of youths. 

Bade thee," quoth he, "approach our halls ; or what 

Seek'st thou from hence ?" "But thou," the other cries, 

"Know'st it, Proteus, know'st it of thyself; 

Nor is it in us to deceive thee ought. 

But do thou cease to wish. 'Tis Heaven's behest. 

Which having foUow'd, we have hither come. 

To ask responses for our fedl'n estate." 

Thus much he utter'd. At these words the seer 

At last with mighty effort on him roll'd 

His eyes that glar'd with lustre glassy-green. 

And gnashing dread his teeth, he thus unseal'd 

His lips to tell the fates : "Not of one less 

Than deity the wroth thy soul afflicts. 

Heinous the crimes thou pay'st for. Against thee 

Sad Orpheus, noways for thy just desert. 

These vengeful strokes, but that the fates oppose. 

Is rousing ; and indignantly he raves 

To venge his ravish'd spouse. She sooth, while thee 

Along the rivers headlong she was flying, 

A monster hydra couch'd before her feet. 

Poor death-doom'd maid perceived not, as the banks 

In the tall grass it haunted. But the heights 

The sister choir of Dryads with their cry 

Funereal fill'd. There wept for her the towers 

Of Bhodope, and Pangse's heights, and land 

Of Ehesus, loVd of Mars ; and Getic tribes. 

And Hebrus, and the nymph of Attica, 
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Orithyia. He his heart-sick love 

Soothing with hollow shell, thee, his dear spouse, 

Thee on the lonely sea-heach to himself. 

Thee with the dawning day, thee as it sunk 

Slow down was wont to chant. The jaws moreo'er 

Tsenarian, Pluto's portals deep, and grove 

Darkling with gloomy terror having pierc'd, 

He hoth the Manes, and their terror-king 

Approach'd, and hearts which know not how to melt 

At mortals' prayers. But with his strain thick-rous'd, 

From the deep haunts of Erehus the shades 

Were thronging, phantom shades, and imag'd forms 

Of those bereft of light, — numerous as swarms 

Of birds that hide them in the leaves, when Eve, 

Or wintry show'r from mountains drives them down. 

Matrons, and men, and corses life-defunct 

Of high-soul'd heroes, and unwedded maids, 

And striplings laid upon their funeral piles 

Before their parents' faces : whom around 

Black slimy ooze, and that unsightly reed 

Of Cocyt, and the lake with sluggard wave 

Unlovely binds, and nine-times spread between 

The Styx imprisons. Yea, the halls themselves 

Of Death, and deepest hell-gulphs, stood amaz'd. 

And they, with serpents blue twin'd in their locks. 

The Furies, and upon him open-mouthed 

Cerberus his triple jaws fixed ; and in air 

Stood stUl the wheeling of Ixion's disk. 

And now his foot recalling, every hap 

Scap'd had he, and Eurydice restor'd, 

Was passing to the upper realms of air. 

Following behind (for Proserpine this law 

Had given), when a sudden phrenzy seized 
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The heedless lover, one for pardon meet, 

If Shades to pardon knew. He stopp'd, and hack 

Upon Eurydice, e'en now his own, 

Close 'neath the light itself, reckless, alas ! 

And soul-subdued, he gaz'd. There all his toil 

Was squander'd, and the ruthless tyrant's laws 

Broken ; and thrice within th' Avemian lakes 

A crash was heard. — She — "Who," she cries, "both me 

The wretched one, and thee, Orpheus, has kill'd ? 

What phrenzy this so dread ? Lo, once again 

The ruthless Fates are summoning me back. 

And sleep is whelming close my swimming eyes. 

And now, farewell ! Borne am I oflf, enwrapt 

In ten-fold night, and stretching unto thee 

My powerless hands ; alas ! no longer thine." 

She spoke, and from his eyes, sudden, as smoke 

Into thin air emblent, away she fled. 

Disparted : nor her spouse, grasping in vain 

At shades, and longing many a word to say. 

Saw she thenceforth. Nor did Hell's ferryman 

Permit her more the barrier-lake to pass. 

What might he do ? Whither himself betake. 

His spouse twice ravish'd from him ? With what tears. 

The Manes ; with what cry, the gods persuade ? 

She now was floating in the Stygian bark 

Death-cold. For him, seven live-long months they say. 

In one succession, 'neath a skiey rock, 

He wept, beside the desert Strymon's wave. 

And these sad lays 'neath icy caves outpour'd ; 

Soothing the tygers with his minstrel spell. 

And charming oaks to follow. E'en as 'neath 

A poplar bow'r lamenting, Philomel 

Wails her lost offspring, whom the plough-boy hard 
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Marking for prey has plunder'd from her nest 
"While callow still. But she weeps out the night ; 
And perch'd upon a spray her piteous strain 
Renews, and fills the regions far and wide 
With melancholy wails. No Queen of Love, 
No Hymenssal rites his soul have bent. 
Alone the glaciers of the Northern zone, 
And snowy Tanais, and fields ne'er stripped 
Of frosts Eiphsean he was wont to roam, 
His reft Eurydice, and Pluto's gift 
Baffled lamenting. By which duteous task 
Disdain'd, the Cicons' matrons midst the rites 
Of gods, and revel routs of midnight Bacchus, 
O'er the wide fields the youth dismember'd threw. 
E'en then, when from its neck of marble torn, 
His head (Eagrian Hebreus bearing down 
Its central current roll'd, "Eurydice,*' 
The voice itself, and death-cold tongue — ^alas 1 
His poor Eurydice, with fleeting breath 
Was calling still. Eurydice, the banks 
Throughout the river long were echoing back." 
Thus much did Proteus speak ; and with a plunge 
Into deep ocean threw himself, and where 
He plunged, the foaming wave beneath his head 
Toss'd into eddies. But not so Gyrene. 
For as he trembling stood, the youth unask'd 
She thus accosted, " Son, thou may'st discharge 
Thy melancholy troubles from thy breast, 
Lo, the whole cause of the disease. From hence 
The nymphs, with whom Eurydice was wont 
In forests deep the choral dance to lead. 
Have sent this piteous deathblow on thy hives. 
Do thou on bended knee thy gifts present. 
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Beseeching peace, and the Napsean nymphs 
Indulgent worship ; for indulgence they 
"Will grant unto thy prayers, and all their wroth 
Kelax. But what the fashion of thy prayer, 
First will I duly tell. Four chosen steers 
Of form distinguish'd, which for thee e'en now 
Are hrowsing upon green Lycaeum's heights, 
Choose, and as many heifers with their neck 
By yoke untouch'd. For these, four altar shrines, 
Beside the heavenly maidens' tow'ring fanes. 
Construct, and from their necks the hallow'd blood 
Pour ; and the heifers' carcases themselves 
Abandon in the leafy grove. Thereon, 
When the nmth mom its dawnings has display'd, 
As funeral gifts of Orpheus, thou shalt show'r 
Poppies in Lethe steep'd ; and thou shalt slay 
A sable ewe, and visit once again 
The grove. Eurydice, from wrath reclaim'd. 
Then with a slaughter'd calf shalt thou adore." 
No dallying. Without pause he puts in train 
His mother's admonitions. To the shrines 
He comes ; the altars pointed out he rears. 
Four bulls of passing form culled from the herd 
He leads, and with a neck by yoke untouched 
Heifers as many. Then, when the ninth mom 
Hath usher'd in her dawnings, funeral gifts 
Of Orpheus he presents, and to the grove 
Again repairs. But here a portent strange, 
Sudden, and full of marvel to be told, 
They gaze on ; through the entrails of the kine 
Bruis'd to a pulp, from out the womb entire, 
Bees whizzing forth, and through the riven sides 
In effervescence swarming ; and vast clouds 
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Trailing along ; and on a tree top now 

Streaming together, and a cluster'd swarm 

Down from the lithe boughs drooping. 

These strains upon the husbandry of fields^ 

And cattle was I chanting, and on trees — 

While mighty Caesar at Euphrates deep 

Thunders in war, and victor gives his laws 

O'er states, his willing vassals, and aspires 

To tread the path to Heav'n. In that same hour 

Me Virgil, sweet Parthenope was nursing. 

While I was revelling in the studious arts 

Of ease unknown to glory — ^I who made 

The shepherd's lays my toys, and in my prime 

Presumptuous grown, thee, Tityrus, did sing 

Beneath the spreading beech tree's canopied shade. 



THE END. 
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